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: | Fhe AUTHOR'*'s 
DEDICATION 
r iN Ree 

J Cardinal MAZ ARINE. 


May it pleaſe your EMINENCE, 


Have frequently, for a great while, 
deliberated whether it would be pru- 
dent or not, to publiſh this new 
Edition under your facred Protec- 
tion. What deterred me, was the Softneſs of 
the Subject, (of it ſelf not over-ſerious, as 
ſome have thought by the Title) a bare Trea- 
tiſe of which would ſeem rather an unpar- 

donable Offence, than a due Token of Re- 

ſpe to a refined Underſtanding ; or a Pre- 


A 3 ſent 
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ſent any ways ſuitable to your Dignity, 

Wat Perſon living (ſay they) can help bla- 
ming a vain Poetaſter, who impertinently trou- 
bles the Public, and hopes to ſeduce the 
greateſt Miniſter of France, to read fo quaint 
and ludicrous a thing as the Callipedia ? But 
far other reaſons, tho* they may not be uni- 
verſally receiv'd, convinc'd me moſt entirely. 
I undertook this Poem firſt at Rome, where 
your Eminence was born: I finiſh'd it at your 

own Royal Palace at Paris, and now inſcribe 
| it to yon, So Virgil addreſs'd his Georgics 
| (which I imitate at a great diſtance) to Mece- 
| ras, who manag'd the whole Roman Affairs 
| next to Auguſtus: and by this means tranſmit- 
ted the Name of Patron and Poet down to Po- 
erity. However I dare not compare the 
Callipædia to his Georgics ; 


ic parvis componere magna puderet. 


Yet till (without Envy be it ſpoken) I dare 
confidently aſſert, that the Argument of my 
Poem, however imperfectly handled, is much 
ſuperior to Virgil's. For what Perſon. can 
ſafely affirm, he prefers the Production of 
Corn, to the Propagation of his own Species; 
that he chuſes to join the Vine and Elm, ra- 
ther than the Bride and Bridegroom ; or that 

the 
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The AvTror's De2picaTiON. 
the Care of Cattle is preferable to that of a 
Man, in his Formation, Birth and Youth ? 


Theſe noble Meditations, not unworthy the 
Obſervance of the moſt -Ingenious, obtain- a 


place as well here as in the Georgic: while we 
accurately, and perhaps with ſome Beauty, 


take notice under what Sign beautiful Children 


are conceived, Give me leave to add the 
Reaſons which commend this Poem in ſtrict 
truth to Kings, and the Governors of King- 
doms. For as the nature of their Office and 
Superintendency, exerts not itſelf in provi- 
ding for Corn and Cattle, but in providing for 
Mankind, by proper and convenient means, 
who can deny that theſe Precepts in the 
Callipædia are no ways ſerviceable to the wel- 
fare of the Kingdom, and the Saligue Lau 
amongſt us? 
I therefore moſt humbly entreat your Emi- 
nence to accept this genuine Product of my 
Labours, the Dignity of whoſe Nature will 
recommend at leaſt all want of Elegance. 


Et jam nunc votis aſſueſce vocari. 


To expreſs this exquiſite Subject, with any 
tolerable Exactneſs and Propriety, I ought, 
without doubt, to have written with much 
Spirit, and an uncommon Air : but as my 


A 4 want 


The AvTnror's Dzprica TION. 
want of Genius limited me in this point, fo 
your Eminence will not difdain to act the 
part of Mecænas; whom as you exceed, as 
well in the Management of Affairs, as in the 
Arts of War and Peace; ſo in Humanity, 
Candour, and a more than ordinary Regard 
tor Men of polite Learning, you not only 
imitate, but excel him, it being natural to 
the greatneſs of your Soul ſo to do. Adieu, 
and believe me to be, by this new Inſtance 
of Reſpect, | 


Tour EMINENCE's 


moſt dutiful Servant, 
C. QUILLET, 
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To the Lady M.S. 


MADAM! 
M Arti=Dpia muſt be Yours, it is {a 
exactly like you; Your Picture, Your 
[99] #21] Glaſs, Your Imagination, even the 
SYS) Addreſſes of a thouſand Lovers cannot 
repreſ:nt You halt ſo lively; Your Looks, Your 
Shape, : Your very Soul, all Your. Charms and 
Virtues are here artfully diſplay'd: And we are 
no longer in deſpair of finding that Perfect Ori- 
ginal Beauty, which Quilletus ſuppoſes to have 
vaniſh'd with the Golden Age, without giving 
Mankind any Hopes of Her Return. 
Next to the Complacency which ariſes from a 
confirm'd Aſſurance of being exquiſitely hand- 
ſome, Lou may. find at agreeable Pleaſure in 
contemplating the Cauſes that made Lou ſo ;, 
Let Love and Innocence improve the noble Art, 
and gently ſooth you to apply it: Be grateful to 


Nature, and ta a Race of Heroes: Happy He. 
| A 5 whoſe 
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whoſe Merit, ſhall excuſe a generous Paſſion. 


whom the preſent Age ſhall envy its greateſt 
Ornament, and whom the next ſhall bleſs for an- 


other, like You. Without this, how vain is 


Beauty? how inſipid Love? *Tis the laſt Attain- 
ment of all Creatures to give Happineſs. To be 
admir'd, to be gaz'd at, and addreſs'd to, adds 
no real worth to ny thing: But to be enjoy'd, is 
Perfection. We look, we talk, we ſing, we write 
Verſes: This is Pain and Labour: It we pleaſe 
others, they enjoy us; You ſhine, You dreſs, 
you charm : Is it in Imitation of the Zaſilisk and 
Vi per, only to give Pain, and to deſtroy 3- Quil- 
letus is happy, whilſt You read him; Mankind 


will be ſo too, when You uſe him. When ſhall 


1 ſee him tranſlated by Your fair Hands with in- 
creaſe of Beauty, and bleſs the Effects of his 
Poetry ? How ſenſeleſs, how empty a thing, is 
{peculative Love, whoſe only Product is a Novel 
or a Sonnet? Believe the ſweeteſt of our Sex, 
Haller. 


e Blood is nobler than the Ink. 


I know very well, Your Innocence awes every 
Tongue, as your Beauty commands all Hearts. 
F am not able to bear the leaſt of thoſe. Frowns 
which the Rigour of Your Virtue would juſtly in- 
flict upon every Expreſſion, that was not as ſpot- 
eſs and unſully'd as Your own Thoughts. Tis 
true, there is Fire in Poetry as well as in Love. 


Some degree of Warmth is neceſſary to inſpire a 
Breaſt ſo cold and icy: But the Engliſh Callipe- 


dia kifles Your fair Hands without diſcolourin 


them; it recommends the pureſt and noble 
Paſſion, ard directs the Nuptial Choice by the 
moſt refin'd Rules of Virtue and Honour, Yeu 


may 
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The DR DICAT TOR. 
may ſmile, without a Bluſh, at the Gambolls and 


Sports of his Cupias; his Satyrs are retir'd to 


the Woods; the Latins, who own'd them to be 
Demigods, may keep thoſs Monſters to them- 
ſelves. The Nymphs of our Plains abhor the 
brutiſh Part, and disbelieve the divine. You need 
not ſtart, Madam, nor be ſhock'd with a luſtful 
Fable, or the guilty Deſcription of a Rape; 
Here indeed, Nature is repreſented kind and 
conſenting, but withal, ſimple and innocent: The 
Wiſhes of Nun and Veſtals, thus expreſs'd, would 
be pure and harmleſs. I only fear, that the Idea 
of a fine Gentleman, as Quilletus has drawn it, 
is ſo ſhining and accompliſh'd, it will be difficult 
to find ſuch a Hero upon Earth : 'Though it muſt 
be granted, that a Creature leſs finiſh'd and com- 
pleat, were utterly uncapable 'to reliſh, or to 
deſerve, that perfect Happineſs which 'tis in Your 
Power to give Him. | 
No Mortal, Madam, but Quilletus, durſt ſet 
Bounds to Your Bliſs. Theſe Rules will direct 
the Exceſſes of Paſſion. They do not bridle and 
reſtrain Love, but refine its Pleaſures, and lead 
the way to proper Objects. The Breach of theſe 
Laws imbitters the nobleſt State of Life, Marriage. 
Hence an admir'd Miſtreſs dwindles to a neglect- 
ed Wife, the happy Bride toa wretched Mothers 
How many— But I forbear the odious Remon- 
trance : You are above theſe Misfortunes : The 
Man you favour muſt be happy, muſt know it, 
and mult return the Obligation. You can revive 
a conjugal Tenderneſs, in ſpite of the Power of 
Mode. You can take away all Pretence from In- 
conſtancy, and to wander from You will only prove 
the ſame thing as to be leſs happy. Amidit a vaſt 
Crowd of Lovers, almoſt equal in Number to 
Your Charms, whilſt ſo many are bleſs'd onl 
| Wit 


The De d1cAaTIoON. 


with Hope, how is it poſſible any one of the 
Train ſhould ever be cloy'd with Poſſeſſion? 

"Tis endleſs, Madam, to talk of You, and al- 

moſt as dangerous as to gaze on Lou; would You 
hear all that we could ſay, and could. we ſay all 
that we think and wiſh ; and could we think in 
Proportion to the Merits of the Subject, the Story 
of Love would be as immenſe as his Godhead. 

I wiſh You, Madam, ſuch Exceſs of Happineſs, 
that You may at laſt be oblig'd to communicate 
it. This Moment's Addreſs, with which You 
have favour'd me, is an invaluable Blefling 
to, 
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MAD AN, 
Your Ladyſbi ps moſt obedieut, 


- and moſt devated Bumile Servant. 


A) =_— 


ANT) 
N A 32 
1 2 


X — da * 1 - —_ 
— — — * 
222 4 WW 1 


* J 
\ * # 
- 9 * 

E 
yy; - 0 
- . 

7 i 
* 


kb. A. ps ww . 


4 

* 

* 

* 

* 

Fe + 
* 

4 
© 
1 #7 
rf 
8 
* 

25 

PT. 


+ 


Lear 1640, in the Beginning of the Reign of the preſent Lewis 


8 

4 

Pa b 
= 

o 


THE 


» 
* 0 
+ * . 1 * o © \ 1 80 = 
. % % P . . , . . 
* 
4 ; 
- 
. * *% . 
£ 
. . ; f - \% 
. ' , , z , . «4 * 4 y SEE” 
* mM. 
L * 
- 


E Tranſlators of Callipædia were taken at 

BY firf Sight with the Beauties of the Original: 
The Subject of it is fa Pleaſant, ſo Novel, and 
Uſeful, that no Law againſt Commerce with 
EX France, could prevail with them to defer 


the Importation of ſo profitable. and delight- 


ful a Commodity. ; 


This incomparable Author wears an Engliſh Dreſs, which 
perhaps was ſhieffled on a little tao haſtily: A ſufficient Stock 
of native Beauty is apt to create an agreeable Confidence, 
that neglects the Powers of Art, and is careleſs of external 
Ornaments. The Conceptions of Nature and Fancy have been 
often compar'd together, and they could not have been ſepa- 


rated upon a more improper Occaſion: For however the 


Tranſlators have kept cloſe to the Author's Ex preſſious, hey 
have certainly violated one of his Fundamental Rules: The 


haſty Off:pring was not ſuffer d to. go full nine Months, an 
therefore it in danger of proving abortive. TALK +57 
But tis probable the Reader will be better pleas'd with an 
Account of the Original, than with any thing that can be 
faid in favour of the Tranſlation, which is in ſhort as follows. 


Claudius Quilletus, a Frenchman, flouriſh'd about the 


the XIVth. He wrote the three firſt Books of his Callipædia 
during the time of the Wars between France and Spain, aud 
the Civil Troubles here in England: Ihe whole was begun 
at Rome, and fiziſhd at Paris; but the Fourth Book di 
vot appear in the World, till ſome time after the other Three, 
In this Work, the Author profeſſes to copy after the Georgics 

Virgil, and tells us in a Dedicatory Epiſtle to the Great 

dinal Mazarine, that however he might fall ſhort of that 


cele- 


* 


and his own eftabliſh'd in its room ; though his Monarch, 


| ſubmit to her Government, as well as her Arms, all 
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celebrated Poem, yet his Subject far exceeded Virgil's: The 
Propagation of Mankind being of much more Concern to the 
World, than the Harveſt or Vintage, or the Care of Bees, 
Oxen and Horſes. He values himfelf -extreamly. upon || 
the Merit and Uſefulneſs of the Matter he had choſen, 
which ſome, he was afraid, would be apt to look upon | 
as, Light and Trivial, but he thought it not unworthy ? 
the Patronage of | rhe Firſt Miniſter and Director of Þ 
the French Nation. He goes farther yet, and venture: | 
to compare the Precepts and Rules of his Callipædia, with © 
the Salique Laws of that Kingdom ; but, with 515 Fa vour, 
were he now alive, he would wiſh the Salique Law aboliſh'd, © 


true to the Cardinal's Principles, values this Law as little 

as he does the reſt, and whilſt he ſtoops to one Woman, hi: 

Nation may glory in being conquer d by another: Should 12 4 
the 


World muſt allow, that the People had made a much bet- 
ter Choice than their Monarch. Is | 
Cl. Quilietus was apparently a great Philoſopher, as well 
As a Poet: His own Works, and his Proficiency in thoſe of © 
the beſt Maſters, as well as er with the Au- 


thors, particularly with the celebrated Gaſſendus, will do ſer 


him Fuſtice in this Point. If his Style and Deſign be compar'd 8 © 


{with the nobleſt Produtts of Auguitus's Age, the beſt Fudge to 


will, 1 believe, . no great Interval between them; the | Q 
Modern and Middle-aged Latins, muſt readily yield him the ; 


| Precedence. However, he ſeems to have Ovid's Fault of E 
Redundance, and is very unwilling to leave a Pretty Sub- | N. 
ject that pleaſes him, till he has loaded it with Orna- Er 
ments, and made it gawdy and glaring... | = £0 


Auditions, that the Author was oblig'd to do himſelf Fuftice (ar 


and tis to a Counterfeit we owe all the new Beauties of the | 


"wing true Order and Decorum, and giving every Book 4 | 


Callipædia was printed in Holland ſome Years ago, under of 


the fititions Name of Calvidius Lztus: Yat Edition, be- :” 
ſides its being ſpurious, was ſo miſerably maim'd in ſome | e 


Places, and in others ſo clogg d with wretched and trifling 
another Edition at Paris, which he revis'd and corretted, © 
Genuine undoubted Offspring of Quilletus. 


The Author has copied the Number of the Georgics 1 Ei 
well as their Beauties; and has been equally exadt in ober- 


proper and proportionable Subject. The Fisit, treats of tbe pr 
Nature 
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Nature and Variety of Beauty, and of the Choice of a Wife. 
The Second, of Marriage and Enjoyment, with Laws and 
Rules relating to both, from Nature and Aſtrology. The 
Third, of Conception and Imagination. The Fourth and 
Laſt, of rhe Beauty of the Mind, of Education and Virtue, 
and of the Variety of Climes, Cuſtoms and Manners. There 
are many Stories and fabulous Epiſodes, very artfully in- 
terwoven with the Work: Some of which are ſo obſcure, that 
'twas thought proper to ſuppreſs here and there a hard 
Name, which is quite out of the Acquaintance of the better 
Part of Engliſh Readers. | an 
In this Tranſlation, care has been taken to make the 
whole as entirely Engliſh as poſſible : That famous Epiſode 
in the Firſt Book, to the French King, directing his Choice 
of a Queen, would be improper at this Time, and the 
| Original is not ſunk and leſſen'd by the Verſion, where the 
ſame fine Things are apply'd to one of his Conquerors. 
Nor is France, for the Author's ſake, leſs Complemented 
in another Place, where the Thirſt of abſolute Power, which 
Quilletus in many Inſtances lays to the Spaniard's charge, 
is fo juſtly retorted upon Lewis the Fourteenth. | | 
In his Fourth Book, where the various Cuſtoms of the 
ſeveral Parts of Europe are deſcrib'd, the Lines that con- 
cern Great-Britain, are wholly alter'd, even in oppoſition 
= to the Original; for our Nation being at that time when 
© | Quilletus wrote, overrun with the Confuſion and Diſorders 
the of a Civil War, was thought improper to make that un- 
«of if ſettled State the Meaſure and Standard of a Publick and 


u National Character. Here 'twas high time to leave the 
na. Enemy and the Frenchman : ID being à plain Breach ef 
| good Nature and good Breeding, as well as of the Rules 
nder, of Art, to draw a Beauty with the Small Pox, or in a High 
be. Fever, and to ſhew that, as her Picture and Likeneſs, to all 
ſome ber Admirers. 


fling © | There is another thing in which the Tranſlation glories, 
- (and is proud of being unlike the Original, and that is, Mo- 
Hel, deſty: The Ujefulneſs of the Subject will never excuſe the 
/ the Þ Want of this: However, I ſhould wrong Quilletus, though 
very faulty, did I compare his Softneſſes with that abomi- 

s a; able Stuff, which under the Pretence of Art and hs e 
14, blotted ſo much Paper with fulſome Froſe, the very 

oka DPregs and Sediment of Nature, that have debanch'd the 
f the Vent Age, in order to cure the ſucceeding ; the Demonſira- 
tion 
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tions of ſuch Artiſts are truly. Phyſick, and Quillerus, com- | 
par d with theſe, is really EE His Firſt and Fourth 
Books, are altogether inoffenſrve ; the Second and Third, 
have here and there à v ag Tranſition ; but the Engliſh 7 
2 has eit al theſe Images, thrown em into | 
s, and conceal'd their apparent Deformities with Al- 
legory and Metaphor: And if the Original has left i 
thing of its natural Spirit and Life, good Manners will a- 
tone for that. The niceſt Eye may now indulge the . 2 
Profpett, and whilſt theſe Fig-Leaves are diſpos d in their 
proper Places, Callipzdia may appear, without a Bluſh, be- 
fore the moſt rigorous Pretender to the State of Innocence. 
Tn the Laſt Book, the Complements to the French King, 1 
( Queen of Sweden, and Cardinal Mazarine; with Part of the '7 
aracter of that Nation, are wholly alter'd from the La- 
| tin, in a Way, perhaps not diſpleaſing to the Reader. "7 
The World has, for ſome time, been flatter'd with a Tran(- 
lation of Callipzdia by 4. very Eminent Hand: The fol- 
lowing Verſion is by no means deſign'd to prevent à better, 
but to haſten and provoke it. "Tis very difficult for Quille- 
tus to appear in any Shape, without ſnewing ſome Beauties, 
and being proportionably valu'd and admird: Fine Authors 
are not, like Fine Ladies, to be married and ingroſs'd ; Pro- 
pagation was the Original Deſign of the Callipædia, and as 
the Poem was at firſt compil'd for the Uſe of Mankind, and 
to improve the Age inthe Product of a lovely Poſterity: So, 
if this Tranſlation. can be ſo happy as to uſher into the 
World many a fair Off-pring of the ſame Kind, the Ends of 7 
the Original are better anſwer d; for the Deſign of Poetry, 
as well. as Philoſophy, is Application, , * 
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ALLIPADIAH: 


Or, the ART of GETTING 


[ PRETTY CHILDREN. 


— — 


BOOK l. 


* — — 


4 The ARGUMENT, 
De Invocation. Variety of Beauty. Applica» 
tion of the Story of Pandora. Conditions re- 
quiſite to 4 1 a Wife; with uſeful Precau- 
tions. Digreſſions to Prince Eugene. q 


5 HAT makes a happy Bridal; 


07 from what Seed 
1 4 The fweeteſt Youths, and faireſt 
2 Forms are bred; 
ES What stars direct the Birth, 5 
Wee and point their Rays 

To * = Plyant Limbs ; What ſprightly Grace 
5 The Soul exerts, and mingles with the Maſs ; 
What inward Beauties deck the goodly Play, 
Match Soul and Body, and compleat the Man, 


Here 
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Here I attempt to ſing. Te Pow'rs above, 

Thrice lovely Graces, and thou Queen of Love, 

Yo And Parent of all Beauty, to whoſe Eyes ; 
The Swain, on M's Top, adjudg d the Prize, = 44 
Breathe on my Lays: thro* ev'ry Strain diffuſe | 

" Tdaltan Sweets: let no uncormay Miſe © 
Diſgrace the Theme; ſo be the Verſe deſign d, 

15 As may at once inſtruct and pleaſe Mankind; 

Let crowding Beauties midſt my Numbers ſhine, 50 
And, like the Subject, make the Verſe divine. | 
In future times perhaps, the glad ſome Spouſe 

Shall to his Charmer all the Truths diſcloſe 

20 Which now I teach: When wraptin Bridal Joys, Fl 

He longs for pretty Girls, or lovely Boys; 5 

Perhaps by me improv'd, a nobler Breed - Y 55 

Of beauteous Mortals may on Earth ſucceed ; 'F 
Then no rude Forms ſhall Eymen's Shrine infeſt, 1 
25 But Venus Joys with Venus Charms be bleſt. 
You, who admire the Bliſs, firſt learn the Art, | 
And liſten to the Rules theſe Strains impartz 60 
Attend the Song: and if apptov'd, reward 
With Myrtle Wreaths the well-deſerving Bard, 


30 Firſt, let the Muſe with careful Footſteps trace |} 0 
The Lines and Features of a finiſhd Face; | 65 
What Hair 'with choiceſt Colours, ſhades the Brow, 4 
And in what Curls the fineſt Treſſes low : 7+) 1 

| What Bloom adorns the Cheeks with brighteſ Fires, 1 

l 35 And to what Heights the nobleſt Front aſpires: | 

I 


What Shape the Lover's Arms with Raptures fills 7 
And from what Lips the ſweeteſt Balm diſtills, $ 

i 1s pleaſing to enquire: The Queſtion's nice, 4 

i Por different Lovers look with different Eyes, ; 

= 40 And vary in their Judgment: One admires | 

The poliſh'd Brown, the Fair another fires: a 

i Daph- 0 
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A Captive bound: but Thyr/is can deſpiſe 
The valu'd Oar, whilſt for the Black he dies. 
This Youth believes the ſpangl'd Grey moſt ſeet, 


50 


T5 


60 


70 


Daphnis in-Nets of Golden Treſles lies : 


And that is lain by Eyes of burniſh'd Jett. 
Thus too the Shape, as various as the Face, 
Differs in all, yet differs ſtill to pleaſe; 

Only the plump ripe Girl this Lover warms, 
He hates the Slender, which another charms. 
So many various Schiſms by turns divide 
Great Cupid's Worſhip, where the only Guide 
Is wayward Fancy, often miſapply'd. 


The rougher Beauties of the generous Male, 
Admit the like Diſputes : We pleaſe not all 
With the ſame Looks; but Fancy, Mode, and Time, 
Vary our Notions, with the Age and Clime; 
The deepeſt Black delights the Sunny Moor, 
White, as a Helliſh Colour, they abhor :- 
The Noſe, that riſes with an Arch, is beſt, 
Admir'd by all the Nations of the Eaſt, £ 
For ſuch, they fay, the mighty Monarch grac'd, — 
Who Cræſus Pow'r and Wealth in Battle won, 
And added Lydia's Empire to his own. | 
The Franks love Lilly Looks, and court the Fair, 
With open Forcheads, and. looſe flowing Hair : 
The Spaniard glories ia his ſwarthy Stains, 
And likes the Beauties which Apollo paints: 
Little his outwgrd Form, but great his Mind, 
The ſtruggling Soul in narrow. Bounds confin'd, 8 
Affecting Heav 'n, ſurmounts its grov ling Kind. 
Ev'n where hot Phabus. broils the burning Ground, 
Lengthens the Day, and runs the largeſt Round, 


3 The 
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The Savages, who breathe the ſultry Air, 

Pleas d with their Jett, deſpiſe the White and Fair, 
And would with German Strength, and Nut 
Charms compare. | 

Whence all this Diſcord in ſo plain a Caſe, 

From the firſt Riſe of Things the Muſe ſhall trace, 
Tho, with the mighty Secret, ſhe diſcloſe 

The Origin and Source of al our Woes. 


When the new World from the great Artiſt's Hand 
Its Beauties took, in lovely Order fram'd, 
E'er yet the Golden Age, with impious Crimes, 
Fell to a baſe Alloy, and Iron Times: 
The vaulted Heav'n in curious Arches ſpread, 
Its living Lamps with pureſt Ether fed: 
No drizly Fogs did from the Ocean riſe, 
To'damp the great Serene, 'and cloud the Skies : 
Amidſt the ſpotleſs Air the radiant Sun, 
Chief of the Heav'nly Lights, in triumph ſhone : 
The Moon through poliſh'd Jett diffus'd her Rays, 
Nor Clouds, nor Vapours, clogg'd the gloomy Space: 
The Earth, a charming Scene, free and unrill'd, 
Did Herbs, and Gems, and living Creatures yield: 8 


No pois nous Scents, no Filth the Ground defil'd; 
* AGenius lovely bright, the World's great Soul, 


Spread thro' each Part, and beautify'd the Whole; 
Then, as the firſt and pureſt Age began, 

The faireſt Creature of the Earth, was Man : 

A lovely Body, and an upright Mind; 

That to no Spot, this to no Vice inclin'd. 

The Worſhip of the Gods, divinely pure, 

No Factions knew, from Luft and War ſecure: 
Mankind enjoy'd a laſting State of Love, 


105 Nor fought for Riches, nor for Empire ſtrove ; 


o 
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As Virtue reign'd; ſo Beauty ſhar'd the Throne; 
Whilſt Innocence, and ſpotleſs 
In ev'ry Virgin Soul, a lovely Grace 
Form'd from the happy Mixture of the M, 
10 Breath'd on the Lips, and ſparkVd in the Face: 
This finiſh'd the fair Work, and hap'ly join d 
4 Form to an W Mind. 


When bem he 1 Summit awful ove 
Beheld this Under-heav'n, and World of Love, 
15 Let us compleat the great Deſign, he ſaid, 3 
In one true Beauty, and a matchleſs Maid: 5 

Let all the Glories of two Worlds unite, 

To make her more than all divinely bright. 
be Crowding Forms, ſoon as the Thund' rer ſpoke, Þ 
32:0 And Elements their Stations all forſook, 8 

To grace the Work. The Cryſtal Orb was 5 broke, 

And  taſhion'd into Limbs: around her Head 

His brighteſt Rays officious Phabys ſpread : 

Aurora lent her Bluſhes, and the Moon 
25 Upon her Cheeks in white unſully'd ſhone : | 

Venus her Lips with fragrant Odours dy d, ö 

And Cupid, with the Graces by his Side, 8 

Aſſiſting, all her other Charms ſupply J. 

The Face thus finiſh'd, and the For m compleat, 
of Almighty Fove infus'd a vital ORE 
And rais'd to active Life the wond'raus Frame, 
Expreſſing all its Beauty in its Name, 

Pandora call'd: Then as the new- born Maid 
Aroſe, the = Creator ſmil d, and faid ; 


5 Go, moſt ales d of all my Offs pring, go, 

And with thy Preſence, cheer the World below: 

Let happy Mortals on thy Beauties gaze, 

And in each Feature read thy Heav'nly Race; 
bo 
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Do thou, and Virtue, both together ſhine, * 
140 And with united Charms the Age rene: 
But, as thou wouldſt with laſting! Joys revive. 


The World, take heed : This fatal Box I give, |} 177 


Ten thouſand Plagues and Poiſons it contains, | 
Which when thou open'ſt with thy heedleſs Hands, 
145 The treafur'd Seeds ſhall ſpread and blaſt the Air, 
And thou thy fait the __ Contagion ſhare. 


He fpake; his high 3 the Nymph obey 
And ſwift as Thought ſhe wings the middle Space:; 
Thence to the World below her Paſſage ſteers, - - 
150 There, in full Glory to Mankind appears: 
Great Epimetheus ſaw, but not alone, 
As Heſiod dreamt, the Maid in common ſhone, 
And with her Charms the rap't Spectators won; 
Her Front divine, her Mien a Goddeſs ſhow'd, b 
155 Her glitt'ring Dreſs amaz d the wond'ring Crowd: 
One gazes on the Lillies of her Face, 190 
Another on her Locks, immixt with Rays; 
From ev'ry Charm ſhe ſheds the fragrant Dews, 
And by a wond' rous Art, that ſtops the Muſe 
160 From ſpeaking, did not Phæbus bid her tell, =... 
Who faw himſelf, and own'd the Miracle, 9 
Her Eyes diffus d their ſacred Luſtre round, 
And with infecting Charms th Admirers crown'd: | 
A bright Reflection in each Face appear'd, 
165 And all who ſaw her in her Beauties ſhar'd. { 
So when Aurora riſes from the Eaſt, 200 
Her chearful Bloom in radiant Sheets diſperſt, | 
With a bright Tincture all the Meadows gilds, 
And ſpreads new Glories o'er the Flow'ry Fields. 


| | 185 


170 Thus whilſt Mankind their Innocence preſerv'd, | 
Nor from great Nature's Laws and Precepts ſwers':? 
Graci? 


205 
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Grac'd with high Beauty, the two Sexes ſtrove, 
Both by Reflection fir d, with equal Love; 6 
But when the bliſsful Scene untimely chang'd, 
175 And o'er the Globe fell Vice and Rapine rang d. 
The dire Infection ſpread it ſelf afar, 
Debauch'd the Virtuous, and defil'd the Fair. 
Pandora, lovely Product of the Skies, 
Sunk in the Deluge of the common Vice; 
180 Stung with mad Luſt, neglecting Fove's Commands, 
She raſhly ventures, and with impious Hands 
©. Opens the fatal Box, and round her ſheds | 
Black peſtilential Fumes, and poys nous Seeds; 
. Firſt on her {elf the curſt Contagion pour d. 
| 185 Prey'd on her Bloom, and all her Charms devour'd 
a Thick Clouds o'crſpread the Luſtre of her Eyes, 
; * And on her Cheeks the fading Lilly die 
| Thence through the Earth the fertile Venom ran, 
d: And ſeiz'd on all the gen'rous Powers of Man: 
190 His Mind polluted and his Form defil'd ; Ke: = 97 
And both with Darkneſs and Diſeaſes fill'd ; 
Bright Reaſon loſt its firſt and pureſt Fires, 
And to deep Night and riſing Gloom retires ; 
Hence tis become ſo difficult, to find 
1 195 True Beauty, and to fix by Rules afſign'd, 
Its Nature and its Marks : We wander far 
va; | In Miſts and Night, and a dark gloomy Air 
Whilſt each in diffrent Paths uncertain ſtrays, 
Where ſhall we look? Who ſhall the Darkneſs chace, 
200 And amidſt Doubts determine? Kindly ſhine, 
Thou Firſt and Nobleſt of all Lights Divine! 
Diſpel rhe Gloom, O fair auſpicious Pow'r! 
Create new Day, and the bleſt Ape reſtore. 


ds, | 


ey 


ce; 


. But though the fatal Venom ſpread afar, 
BR 205 Yet not the ſame, in diff rent Soil and Air 
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It vary'd its Infection; the Extreme: 
Of Cold and Heat, the Clime where Phabus' Beams 
Parch-the dry Sands, and that with Winter chill'd, 
The moſt deform'd and frightful Offspring yield 
210 Nhat Region which the Tey Sea ſurrounds, 
In monſtrous Forms and Looks obſeene abounds ; 
The Sultry Zone teems with a gloomy Race 
Of Negroes, blacken'd with impending Rays, 
Whole ſcorching Land a thouſand Monſters ſhows, 
215 With ſwelling Lips, a flat diſtended - Noſe, ' £ 
And frizI'd Locks between the ſwarthy Brows. 
Near fair Arabia's Soil, a bliſsful Seat, 
(For ſo the learn'd Inhabitants relate) 


The Cold and Heat their blended Pow'rs unite, | 


220 And form a Clime for Plenty and Delight: 
The whirling Poles at equal Diſtance lie, 
And Libra mounts the Summit of the Sky: 
Hence equal Stages part the Night and Day, 
And Sol and Luna ſhare impartial Sway; 
225 Hence in full Stores the fertile Region flows, 
And every Year a double Harveſt knows: 
Two Springs and Winters make the conſtant Round, 
"Theſe kind and gentle, Thoſe with Plenty crown'd; 
So temperate a Soil, ſo calm an Air, 
230 Muſt yield a Race, divinely bright and fair; 
But the victorious Sun with darted Rays 
Too oft prevails, and tanns the ſultry Face. 


Between the Poles and Torrid Zone there lies 
A Region, full of Beauty and of Bliſs; 
235 Happy the Soll, the Men divinely Fair, 
With theſe the Neighb'ring Climes in vain compare 
Beauties, like theſe, all other Forms diſdain, 
The Heat of 1taly, and Swarth of Spain. 


High 
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High in the Front of Europe tow'ring ſtands 
240 An Iſle, beſpread with fair Ehſian Plains, 

Where Venus ſmiles, and fruitful Ceres reigns; 

There proud Auguſta far aſpiring rears 

Her glitt'ring Piles, and riſes to the Stars; 

Along the crowded Banks, where Silver Thames 
245 Rowls o'er a Bed of Gold her Cryſtal Streams, 

And branching in a thouſand liquid Veins, 8 


e 


Diffuſes Plenty o'er the ſmiling Plains: 
This is the Scat of Love, here Beauty reigns; 
This Clime the firſt and nobleſt Age renews, 
250 Where ev'ry Nymph a bright Pandora ſhews. 
t 


A perfe& Stature graceful to the Eye 
That neither ſinks too low, nor mounts too high, 

Adorns the beauteous Train, whoſe curious Mien 
Lies *twixt the cam, Groſs, and fickly Thin; 

255 In the fair Front a gen'rous Pride appears, 
With Sweetneſs mix'd: Beneath two glitt'ring Stars 
In Circles ſhine: The Surface ſmooth and clear, 
Does a bright Caſe of liquid Cryſtal wear ; 
The Roſe, that on their Lips all lovely ſhines, 

260 Tranſplanted to their Cheeks, the Lilly joins ; 
Who can deſcribe their Neck, and burniſh'd Hair? 
Gold's not fo bright, nor Ivory fo fair; 
Or who their Breaſts, where endleſs Odours breathe? 
Or all the hidden Charms conceal'd beneath ? 

265 Which the chaſte Muſe, and bluſhing Nature skreen 
From human Sight, not without Danger ſeen. 


And as our Nymphs all Eyes and Hearts command, 
Beſt Product of the Heav'nly Artiſt's Hand, 
So muſt the World our Train of Youths approve, 
270 Fit to inſpire ſuch Nymphs with — Love. 
B 2 Sce, 
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See, on each Face the blooming Vigour ſhines, 
Sweetneſs with Force, and Strength with Beauty 3 Joins; | 305 
Bright Purple Streams along the Cheeks prevail, © | 
Not ſtain'd with ſwarthy Heat, nor ſickly Pale; 

275 Their twining Air in graceful Treſſes flows, 
And ſhades their ſprightly Limbs, and manly Brow! | 1 
Nor is the Shape unworthy ſuch a Face, 7 
Their hardy Joints are clos d with Nerves of Braſs 21 
And Rowls of Brawn cement the vig'rous Maſs. 

280 Such Beauties grace the Climate which we boaſt, 
Not curſt with too much Heat, or too much Froſt, | 
Bur plac'd berween the North and burning Line, p 


if Þ 


The Air's celeſtial, and the Men divine. = 315 


You then, whoſe Mind the Art of Love purſues, | 5 

285 Attend the Laws and Statutes of the Muſe; 
Not ev'ry Pair, who fed by fond Delights 

Of Hymen's Joys, are fit to grace his Rites: 

Let the Deform'd and Impotent refrain 332 

The Bliſs, nor with rude Hands his Altars ſtain; 


* 


290 When Phlegeton and Nox in Marriage ty'd 1 
Their hated Forms, ſhe as uncouth a Bride 7 
As he a horrid Bridegroom, the Fell Band 1 
Of Furies from that fatal Juncture .ſpawan'd; 4 32 


295 To ſee a Cyclops marry, or make Love, 
Or Pow'rs below attempt the Joys above? 
Does Proſerpine look well in Plato's Arms? 
Or ugly Vulcan merit Venus Charms? 4 3: 
Let ſuch to their dark lonely Cells retire, 

zoo There drudge away their Lives in Smoak and Fire: 
Their ſweat and lrive, nor other Labours know, $ 
Whilt ſofter Limbs the Toils of Love purſue; 
But they, whom Vigour, Health, and Youth inſpire 3 
With Lore, and kindle up the genial Fire, 


What Indignation muſt the Wonder move, ? * 
0 


May 
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305 May taſte the Bliſs, and ſnatch the ſoft Delights 
Which Hymen yields, from whoſe Celeſtial Rites 
Far oft th' Invalid and the Weak remove, 
Fit for the Bed of Sickneſs, not of Love: 
Let thoſe who feel the- Gout's tormenting Pains 
310 And racking Throes, the Bridal Joys abſtain ; 
The Mad, the Lunatick, and thoſe that breathe 
Conſumptive Air, and. wear the Marks of Death: 
nd Or thoſe, whom eager Fires and latent Sores 
Mt, ö Corrode, and prey upon their vital Pow'rs. 


7 315 Throughſtrange Meanders, and a wand'ring Maze 
4 The ſprightly Seed, that forms all human Race, 
Spreads the warm Flood, whoſe mingld Streams. 
What oer Infe&ions in the Body reign, 

Conveying all the noxious Humours down, 

3120 From the weak Father, to the ſickly Son; 

4 Oft have I ſeen a poor diſtemper'd Heir, 
Condemn'd his Parent's Sins and Sores to wear, 
Load with thick Curſes the degenerate Name, 

3 And on the undeſerving Gods exclaim. 

32325 Let then the well-match'd Pair be fitly join'd, 

A healthful Body and an equal Mind: 

No happy Progeny ſhall! crown the Bed 

Curſt with Decay, or with Diſeaſes ſpread. 
The Hind that hopes a Crop from Ceres Hand, 

330 To chear his Houſhold, and to crown his Lands. 
Chuſes the faireſt and the brighteſt Seeds, 

And theſe along the fruitful Furrows ſpreads ; 
With the fame Care, the Harveſt of Mankind, 
Would yield a Race more noble and refin'd. 

335 Sure, well thou know'ſt, that Man was form'd to bear 

The God-like Image of the Thunderer, 


| B 3 To 
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To ſearch the Stars, and Heav'nly Secrets know, 370 
And reign ſole Monarch in the World below. a 
Ye Powers, that guard the genial Bed, and bleſs 
340 The teeming Earth with Beauty and Increaſe, | 
Drive from your Rites, and from your Altars "2 


The impotent, the weak, unhealthy Pair, 
Leſt in their Pains their wretched Offspring ſhare, 
And by Deſcent made ſickly and unſound, 
345 Their Parents Ghoſts with impious Curſes wound ; 
And thou, Dread Sire of Gods and Men! ſupport 
The ſinking World, and from thy awful Court 
Send a new Genius o'er the Globe, to raiſe 
The groveling Kind, and Nature's laſt Decays: 
350 Then, furure Ages ſhall the Art improve, 
And a fair Offspring crown the Joys of Love. 


Nor is't enough, that they whom Love ordains 
To crown the Marriage-Bed, be free from Pains, 
Healthy and Sound: Let no young iprightly Maid 
357 Wed with Old Age, no Youth the Dame decay'd ; 
From ſuch unhallow'd Rites great Hymen flies, 
Extinct in Smoak the Bridal Taper lies, 

Juno diſdains the Feaſt, and in her room 

The Furies with their ſulph'rous Torches come; 
360 See, fair Aurora from Tithonus' Bed 

Riſes diſſatisfy d: With conſcious Red | 
She bluſhes unenjoy'd, and drown'd in Dew, i 
Does with the Morn her Tears and Grief renew; 
Cybel more wiſe, whom Atys' Beauty fires, 
365 Purſues the Youth with fond, but chaſte, Deſires, 
Leſt her old wither'd Arms the Lover cloy, 
Drink all his ſprightly Blood, and pall the Joy; 
In aged Limbs like theſe a Drought devours 
The genial Heat, and clogs the active Pow'rs: 


_ 2 6 . * 
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* 
So 5 


4 2 
. —— 4. 


Book J. CALLIYÆ DIA. 
370 So the parch'd Sands on Lybia's ſultry Plain, 
Take, in ſoft Rills, the gentle falling Rain, 


F3 


And gape, and thirſt, and drink, but drink in vain. 8 


From ill- match d Bodies an unfruitful Droſs 
Deſcends, and all the barren Bliſs o'erflows: * 
375 Or if kind Chance beſtow an ill-tim'd Heir, 
He lingers out a Life of Pain and Care, 
Sickly and weak, curſt in a Parent's Name, 
His Country's Burthen, and his Sex's Shame. 


How baſe is he, a Foc to Venus' Pow, 


380 Who Riches courts, and doats upon a Dow'r? . 
On him theſe Rules are loſt, whoſe luſtful Eyes 


Seek, for a loving Bride, a golden Prize; 


When bent on. Marriage. eviry Heart commands 


The Churl that boaſts his Bags and ſpacious Lands, - 


335 The Parents ſue, the Virgin trembling ſtands, 
And weds a ſordid Lump of lifeleſs Clay, 
Curſt with Old-Age, and impotent Decay; 


Condemn'd perhaps to Sickneſs, Sores and Paias, 


Or to Ill-Nature-and eternal Chains; 
390 She hates, but muſt conſent: The nobler Part 


Is loſt, ſhe gives her Hand, and keeps her Heart. 


At Rites like theſe, no kindly Pow'r appears, 
But Diſeontent, and Grief, and flowing Tears 


Wait round the nuptial Bed, the tedious Nights 


395 Paſs in imperfect Joys, and vain Delights; 
In Beauty ſhe, as he in Strength decays, 
Deſpairing to renew a wretched Race : 


N 
The ſighing Bride, her fading Charms bemoang, 


And all the Dotard's pall'd Endearments ſhuns; 
400 But if Revenge and Love by turns inſpire, 
And prompt the injur'd Wife to looſe Deſire, 
(For Vows and nuptial Ties can never long, 
Unite the Fair and Foul, the Old and Young) 
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1 Then the Town Rakes and gay Gallants repair, The 
1 405 To give her nobler Joys, and him an Heir; 1 Sm 
1 Hence a mix d Offspring, and a motly Race, A 
With each a diff rent Sire, and diff rent Face, 8 e 
Whoſe every Look the Mother's Guilt betrays: , Fi 
This Child a Martial Air and Boldneſs ſhews, - - | H 
410 And has the Captain's Forehead, and his Noſe: A 
Another's like the Merchant and the Citt; v B 
The Footman this reſembles, that the Knight: = 445 7 
Thus the dull Dotard's Wealth and numerous Stores, \ 
Laid up by wiſe and careful Anceſtors, IN x 
415 Muſt now be heap'd upon another's Son, . | 

And all deſcend to Children, not his own. 16 | 


Theſe Ills, which private Families bewail, 
Oft reach to Kings, and o'er the Throne prevail; 
From a diſtemper'd Monarch's lazy Loves, | 
420 And fickly Arms, the wanton Queen removes, F 
And with impatient Hopes of Iſſue led, 7 45) 
Mounts a leſs noble and more vigorous Bed; ö 
Hence doubtful Princes riſe, pernicious Brood: 
In vain the Laws legitimate their Blood, 
4:5 No Virtues in the Baſtard Monarch ſhine, - | 
Nor is his Perſon, or his Right Divine: - = 4 
Beneath his Yoke the luckleſs Nation mourns; 
Who, ſince not born a "—_ FEI turns. 
13-62 163-4 
The ſtale decaying Nad whoſe aged Brows 

430 Time in a thouſand furrow'd Wrinkles plows, 

- Whoſe ſwimming Eyes diſtil eternal Brine, - 
And Indian Teeth the burniſtrd Jett outſhine, 
Rich in the Spoils of ſome departed Spouſe, ' 
Draws a whole Train of Lovers to her Houſt; 

435 And when Catarrhs the amorous Heat excite, 

And Love and Hymen borh their Pow'rs unite, 


The 
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The Youths all ſigh, and flatter, and adore, 

Smit with the Charms and Beauties of her Dow'r 

2l | A ſprightly Spark, more happy than the Reſt, e 
. 


. 


With ſtrong Ideas of her Wealth poſſeſt, 
Finds the ſhort Paſſage to her aged Breaſt : 
Him to her Arms and Fortune ſhe receives, 
And round her mould'ring Trunk the Lover cleaves; 
But when poſleſt of all, the Paſſion o'er, | 
445 The Wealth and Woman both within his Pow'r, / 
With Age, and Love, and Matrimony cloy'd, 
The Dow'r too little, Wife too much enjoy'd : 
He rambles through the Sex, the Young and Fair 
** _ Uſurp her Pleaſures, and her Husband ſhare. 
450 To theſe with laviſh Hands the Rover grants 
The Gold ſhe gave him, and the Joys ſhe wants; 
On the cold Bed lies the forſaken Dame, 
4 Diflolv'd in Tears: The once ſoft am'rous Flame 
| Turns to a jealous Rage, whoſe Tranſports rouſe : 


res, 


455 An injur'd Bride to puniſh ſlighted Vows, 
And wreak juſt Vengeance on a hateful Spouſe; 
Haunted with Furies, the diſdainful Soul 
Soon guides her Hand tothe envenom'd Bow, 
Which quickly rids her of the fell Diſeaſe, 

460 And kills the Heart ſhe can no more poſſeſs. 


Would great Religion leave to Nature's Choice; 
To. cull in common her unbounded [oys: 
Then, each by Inſtin&, to its Equal led, 
No more would curſe the wretched Marriage-Bed 
465 Mixt with the Young and Old, the Living and 
the Dead; 
But Heav'n forbids, and Rites and facred Tyes 
_* Ordain, to curb the ſpreading Growth of Vice; 
Happy the Pair, who not by Cuſtom join'd, 
But nobler Inſtinct, marry in the Mind. 


= B 5 Who 
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470 Who truly One, divide in equal Shares, 
Their nightly Pleaſures, and their daily Cares. 


The raw unripen'd Girl, and beardleſs Boy, 
Reſtrain a while from Venus active Joy: 
Let theſe to ſettl'd Strength and Force attain, 
475 A Child's unfit to propagate a Man: 
In ſuch, the genial Juice at random flows, 
Nor Banks, nor Bounds, nor conſtant Current knows, 
But roams the Limbs to aid the growing Maſs, 
And mount it to the Standard of its Race. 


480 The Maid much ſooner to Perfection grown, 
Pleasd with the Names, of Mother, and of Son. 
May venture on the Task, when ſprightly Pow'r 
Glides through her Veins, and forms a vig'rous Stors 
To feed the growing Birth : Obſerve the Signs 

485 When firſt the Nymph to am'rous Heat inclines ; 4 
A florid Bloom with Bluſhes decks the Face, | 1 5 
And the ſoft Wiſhes of her Heart betrays, | 

Her ſwelling Breaſts with heaving Breathings move, 

And ev'ry wanton Motion Kkindles Love. 


490 The vigrous Youth to ripen'd Manhood grown, 
His Cheeks juſt cover'd with the riſing Down. 


Theſe Rules and Laws, which Reaſon muſt pro- | 
nounce | 
Moſt juſt and true, and which Experience crowns, 
Would teach the World, in Venus Art refin'd, 
495 To propagate a noble generous Kind: 
Theſe ſhall the married Pair their Duty ſhew, 
When with their Race, their Pleaſures they renew. 


Thus 


Bock J. C . 


f\ 


This whit the Arts of Love in gentle Ws 
I trace, and in the Pleaſure loſe the Painz: 
goo To thee the Muſe a grateful Offring brings, 
The nobleſt Maxims of the Art ſhe ſings, a 
Great Man! whoſe matchleſs Pow'r and manly Graces . 
Plainly confeſs a more than human Race, 
Immortal Eugene! by the Gods ordain'd, © * 
roy To prop the Empire with thy mighty Hand, 4 
T o curbtyrannick Pow'r and lawleſs Rage, 
. And bleſs with laſting Peace the ſmiling Age: 
5 In thee a thouſand manly Brauties ſhine;” . 
4 Worthy the gallant Soul that dwells within: 
| * $10 In thee the Godlike Fire and Strength of Mars, 
| Incites to Love, and urges to the Wars; 
one For thee a thouſand Princely Beauties ſigh “ 
i And aiming at thy Heart, their Glanees try; 
The Nymphs that on the Banks of Tagxs ſport, 

515 Or thoſe that reign in Ceſar's awful Curt 
Or thoſe that near the Streams of Tiber ſhine, 

Tze fruitful Danube, or the forked: Rhine; 
Laviſh on thee their Wiſhes, Hopes, and Sigh, : 
And for thy Love all other Hearts deſpiſe;:: 

$20 France thy Feet 4 double Trophy laid. 
The vanquiſtrd Hero; and:the captive Mhids'r 
But thou, O Eutyupes other Hope] beware, 

And from ten thouſand chuſe the happy Fair. 

| Let thy own Eyes dwelt on the lovely Face, 

725 Her Smiles, her Beauties, and. her Virtues. trace; 
Whilſt other Princes other Rules purſue, 
Marry by Ptoxy, and at Diſtance woo, .}/ 
When Envoys bring from far a foreign Queen; -. 
Unknown her Virtues; and her Charms unſeen, 
Do thou in Perſon court the liſt ning Maid. 
For who like thee can conquer and perſvade? 


8 
* 
. 
N 


Young; ; 
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Young let her be, and fair, and fit to grace 
bee with her Charms, and Europe with thy Race. 
When Youth and. Beauty. i in a. Palace ſhine, 1 9 
535 The People bow, and own the Form Divine 
Pleas d on the loyely Majeſty they gaze, 
A Look gives Laws, and the glad Croud obeys: 
Should ſome great Princeſs, born of Royal Blood, 
Full of her Anceſtors, as Juno proud. 
40 Boaſting high Birth inſtead of Beauty's Charms, 
Attempt; thy Heart, and wiſh to fill thing Arms: 
Shun the falſe Bait,, from her Embraces fly, 
Nor wed a vain inſipid Pedigree: 
No Love, no Offspring ſhall ſuch Bridals bleſs, 
545 And all the boaſted Family ſhall ceaſe. . 
Too well thou know'ſt, and {ad Experience ſhews; 
Hoy the lewd. Monarch from a homely Spouſe 
Flies with Difdain, and on th ignoble Crowd 
Scatterz the great Remains of Royal Blood. 
550 Thus mighty Fove, when hated Funo cloys, 
In other Arms, purſues more ſprightly Joys, 
Stoops from his Heay'n to taſte a brutal Vice, 
And fills wirh Baſtard Gods the bluſhing Skies; 
From Ils like theſe, grrat Prince | betimes remove, 9 
555 And ſcorn to matty. what thou canſt not love; 'Y 
Thy Nuptials bleſt in ſome auſpicious Birth, 1 
1 Should with' another Eugene grace the Earth. 
1" Pardon, brave Man, if the too forward, Muſe 
. Directs thy Joys, and warns thee how to chuſe, 
56 A lovely Form and Mind, alike Divine 
| Where all the Virtues and the Graces join: 
Not high by Pedigree, nor great by Blood, 
But by fir Choice and native Inſtinct good, 
Win beſt reward thy Love, and eaſe thy Care, 1 
5665 When cloyd with Conqueſt and the Toils of War. 6 
| 44 Rn Ws © IE 
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Let other Chiefs, who wield a tott' ring State 
ce. And feeble Empire, inſecurely Great, 

Wed by State-Policy to prop a Throne, 

5 And whilſt they win a Kingdom, loſe a Son: 
570 So to the Elm the Vine for Succour climbs, 

i And on the Trunk ſupports its ſimple Limbs ;. 
54 Thee, no ſuch mean ignoble Ends ſhall move, 
* To buy Ambition at the Price of Love; 

| No Arts like theſe, ſhall fix thy riſing Pow'r, 
7 5 Great when alone, and in thy ſelf ſecure. 

Go lovely Prince, and from the beauteous Train 
Chuſe the bleſt Maid: while to an humbler Strain 
The bluſhing Muſe her am'rous Song diverts, 
And to the marry'd Pair new Rules imparts. 
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The Kreer yr 201 


be ſecond Boot begins with a Marriage; and 
very uſeful: Precepts in that State. T. be In: 
uence & the Stars to * regarded. ag ne- 
herr Obſervations. PET 


rs, rcd Tyes made One, the align Pair 
\ " bs Expect the Night, and for new Joys prepare. 
8 The Train of Youths and Nymphs, that 
- grac'd the Feaſt, 
Retire, all with the drunken God ,poſſeſt: 

5 The foaming Bow! goes round, the Floor is tirow'd 
With Cups o ercharg d, that burſt beneath their Load 
Through vaulted Roofs the tuneful Echoes ſound, | 
And artful Meaſures beat the ſolid Ground: 

Each vigirous Youth the active Virgin warms, 
10 Mixt in the Dance, intent on Mulick's Charms. 
Among 


3 A. Book II. Nock 
the moſt meledious Voice NF - PP Ir 
745 


1 
0 
| Thee, Venus, kindeſt Pow'r to human Race, 8 
15 [ He ſmgs of thee, beſtr Objett of our Praife, | 
+ Great Author of all Pleaſure, Mirth, and Love, 
Allow'd by Heav'n, and practis d ev'n by Fove; 
Bur he, purſues with Satyr's keeneſt Hate, 
The cold coy Nymph, curſt in the Virgin State, 
70 And Pallas and Diana both upbraids, 
_ Fixt by their Vows. two unrelenting Maids; 
Paris he ſings, and mounts him to the Skies 
or Juſtice, when he gave the golden Prize 
To Beauty's Queen, which before deny'd 
r To Pallay Anger, and to Juno 's Pride; 
Ev'n Phabus, though by 2 , he blames 
For looſe abandon'd Lowe and 3 Flames, 
Plac'd on a Boy, unnatural and vain, 
Heedleſſly lov'd, unfortunately ſlain; 
30 Nor does his Satyr ſpare almighty Fove, 
"1 Involy'd in the ame Crime of fruitleſs Love: 
| Theſe Luſts he leaves to Brutes that range the Fields, 
And only ſpeaks the Joys which Nature yields. 
The Laughing Sages all applaud the Sog, 4 
1 Grave Matrons ſmile, the Modeſt and the Young 65 
In dulge the Mirth : For now the Shades ariſe, | | 
And Venus Star, juſt lighted in the Skies, 
Free Gayety and Love inſpires: The Hour 
Of Bliſs draws/nigh: Kind Hymen, grateful Pow'r. 
40 To nuptial Rites, comes with his laughing Train, 120 
And great Aan 1 ber Torch amain. | g 


om 


* 
7 ; 
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* 
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| The grave experienc od Dames, who oft had try'd 
The Sports of Love, inſtruc the liſt ning Bride 
| — In 
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In every nuptial Precept, and prepare | 
Their modeſt Champion for the coming War: 
By whom puſh'd on, her Virgin Fears diſpell'd, 

She haſtens to the Fight, and takes the Field. 


The Youth more eager and impatient grows, 
And to the Bliſs invites his bluſhing Spouſe; 
His Wiſhes drive the lazy Minutes on, 


He bids the rude intruding Train be gone; 


" Vigour, and Love, and Solitude excite 


To nobler Sports, and urge him to the Fight. 


Alas, too forward Youth! this Rage forbear ; 
Be brave, but uſe ſome Conduct in the War 
When Wine inſpires, and jolly Bacchus reigns, 


And indigeſted Dainties ſwell the Veins, - 


Crude, kekly Humours ſtir, that pall the Bliſs, 


Whence weakly and unfiniſh'd Forms ariſe. 


A while refrain: a few perſpiring Hours 

Will temper the rude Maſs, whoſe ripening Force 
Shall then the nobleſt Images produce; 10 
Obſerve this Rule, though hard, of wealrdhs Uſe. 


They, who attend to Nature's Laws, approve 
The Morning, as the firteſt Time for Love: 
And by unerring Rules, tis always found * 
Such Joys are with the lovely'ſt Offspring crown'd ;: 
For when the Night aſcends'in drizly Dews, 
And lazy Slumbers o'er the Limbs diffuſe, 
The Heat retiring to the Stomach flies, 
And ripens all its nauſeous Crudities: 
Hence flows the Chyle, whoſe filver-Riv'lers glide, 


Strain d through the Liver" 5 * there chang'd and 


os 
With 


* 
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With noble Crimſon, to the Veins they paſs, 
75 And fill with ſanguine Springs the ſprightly. Maſs:. 


Hence comes that genial Force, and gen'rous Heat, F 
That prompts to Love, and makes the Work compleat, N 
Theſe Reaſons warn the eager Youth to ſtay, 110 A 
And temper Paſſion with a ſhort Delay, R 
Bo Leſt Nature ſhould revenge the haſty Deed, þ 
And withrude Forms defile the Bridal Bed. 7 
Great Fove-(the Tale is common) once withdrew, \ 
And warm with Nectar to his Juno flew: ; 115 | 
There in the Riot of that raſh Emrbace, 1 
85 Produc'd a monſtrous Shape and ugly Face, 8 
Vulcan, the Scandal of his Father's Race: f 


Puſh'd from the Skies, Pallas rejects his Court, | 
And ſends him, where with Freedom all reſort, * | 
To Vm Arms: She, though his Wife and Spouſe, ,,, 
90 Yet (lovely Rover) ſcorns her nuptial Vows, 
Diſdains his wretched Form, flies from his Arms, 
And en a thouſand. more profuſely ſheds her Charms. 


Nor ist enough to .ſtop the eager Boy 
From ill tim d Pleaſures, and. too wild a Joy; 


95 Let him obſerve beſides, with curious Eyes, ys 
The Aſpect of the Heav'ns, what Planets riſe, 
The lufl ence and the Motion of the Stars, 
When for the bridal Bliſs he firſt prepares. 
130 


| If great Lacina, to renew the Earth, 
100 Bleſſes Mankind with ſome auſpicious Birth, 
Juſt as they hear the new-bora Infant cry, ; 
Old Dotards gaze upon the diſtant Sky, £ 
And pore for Fortune, Fate, and Deſtiny: | 
| But tis of more Concern, by far, to know. . 
10. What Planets rule the Courſe of Things below, 


133 


1 
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When the firſt Hopes of Harveſt are begun, 
And the young Seeds of human Race are ſown; 
For then the Humours lie diſperſt and looſe, 
Nor ſtagnate yet, the Stream unſettled flows, 

110 And Cer it gathers to a ſolid Mas, | 
Receives the mighty Influence with Eaſe, 8 
And all the Conduct of the Stars obeys: 

Theſe Secrets, which the Fates and Heay'ns conceal, 
What Bard, unaided by the Gods, can tell? 

115 Deſcend Urania, from thy bliſsful Sphere, 

Where among Stars thou reign'ſt, and EP 

far, 

Diſdaining this low Orb: Aſſiſt my Lays, 

Thy Beauties lend, for tis in Beauty's Praiſe 

I fing: Attentive Mortals ſhall admire, __ A 
120 If thou direct the Song, if thou inſpire... 5 

Yon glitt'ring Orb,. on azure Arches born, 

Whoſe ſparkling Roof ten thouſand Lights adorn, 

Was not thus finely wrought, and ſpangled o'er 

With twinkling Gems, by an Almighty Pow'r, 
i25 Only to pleaſe us Mortals here below, 

With a fair Proſpect, and an empty Show; 

This glorious· Product of the Heavenly Mind, 

For nobler Ends and Uſes was deſign d; 

See, as the Stars their ſignal Glances ſhed, 

130 Rains, ſcorching Heat, and whiſtling Winds ſucceed. 
Who knows not what Orion's Sword portends, 
When from full Clouds the burſting Rain deſcends ? 
Or what the Hyades, the Siſter Stars, 

Forebode to Earth, all moiſten d. with their Tears? 

135 What Heats ariſe, when the fell Dog-ſtar reigns, 
And ſcorches with his Rays the ſultry Plains? 

If the great Authors of our Lives are ſate 
In Council, oer the World's impending Fate: 
When 
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140 When Fove, and bloody Mays, and Saturn | Join 
With the fierce Lion, a diſaſtrous Sign, 


What Wars and Plagues infeſt the World below, 1 
And Furies range to ſcatter deadly Woe? © he 
1 

[ 


2 Empires ſhall totter, Tumults ſhake the Throne, 

345 And Tyrants ſeize on Kingdoms, not their on: 
Such Planets rul'd, when Ceſar heretofore, 1% 
With Pompey, his great Rival, tugg'd for Pow'r, 5 
And d y'd Phayſalia's Plains with Roman Gore. 

Lately the boding Heav'ns forerold the Fall 

350 Of the proud SSanlard and the haughty Gaul; 
When rival Kings conteſt a doubtful Throne, 
Auſpicious Stars the injur'd Monarch own, 
Saturn and Mars, and Fove unite their Fire, 7 
The Centaur aims his Bow, and prances higher, : | 

155 And all the Planets in the Cauſe conſpire. 93 
That dire Diſeaſe which ſpoils the vig'rous Blood, 
And poiſons our beſt Joys, intirely ow'd 
Its Riſe'to ſome malignant Planet's Reign: 
For when the curſt Contagion firſt began, 

160 The Crab and Mars, tis faid, united were 
With Saturn's gloomy and ill-boding Star. 
Bur I forbear theſe Secrets of the Gods, 
Conceal'd in facred and remote Abodes: 
Let mighty Phoebus, whoſe all- piercing Eye 

165 Searches the utmoſt Limits of the Sky, 

Tell how theſe Lights conduct us, how they. move, 

And how dire& the Pow'rs and Joys of Love. 


190 


193 


TO 


In early Times, when firſt the Iron Age, 
Open'd its Scenes of Luſt and brutal Rage, 
176 Mankind, a monſtrous Progeny brought forth, 
Giants and favage Forms poſſeſy'd the Earth: 
The Stars withdrew their Smiles, and ev'ry Grace 
Fled from a frightful and uncomely Race: 
- The 
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The nuptial Pow'rs their wonted Aid denyd. 
175 No Love inſpir'd the Youth, no Beauty crown'd the 
. Bride; * 
This Fove beheld, revolving in his Mind a 
The Cries and fad Complaints of loſt Mankind : 
He ſummons all the Gods with awful Voice, 
All who preſide o'er Love and nuptial Joys, 
i% T' attend his Throne: Great Juno's ſelf was there 
: Sweeping with Peacocks Tails the painted Air: 
Venus, far diſtant from the Cyprian Grove, © 
Her well-match'd Turtles through the Welkin drove: 
Bacchus and Ceres from the fruitful Field, a 
185 His Lap with Cluſters, Hers with Wheat-Ears fill d, | 
| Did to the Palace, Hand in Hand, reſort, 
8 ; Both friendly Pow'rs to Love and am'rous Sport. 
The Council fate: Almighty Fove began, 
And told the great Diſtreſs and State of Man, 
190 Their ſad Petition and inceſſant Cries, : 
And on that Subject ask d their beſt Advice. 


— 


, 


Thus he: Then Phæbus from tlie Bench of Gods 
Aro ſe, and as th' aſſenting Thund'rer nods, | 
Beſpeaks the Conſult thus. Too well you know, 
195 Dread Pow'rs, the Ignorance that reigns below, £ 
The Cauſe and Source of all their Wanzs and Woe: 
Hence Man, our nobleſt Image is defac'd, N 
And all the Beauties gone, that once your Godheadg 
picas'd | | 
Permit me, who the World's wide Bounds ſurvey, 
200 And meaſure out my Travels with the Day, 
The Pow'rs and Courſes of the Stars to trace: 
By me they ſhine, I lend em all their Rays: 
The ſecret Cure of all theic IIls Tl tell, 


Uncammon Truths, which Night and Clouds conceal; 
ID The 
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205 5 The Zodiac thwarts the Globe, and girds it in, 
On which twelve Signs in equal Spaces ſhine, 


Theſe ſhed their Glances on the teeming Womb, N 
From theſe all Uglineſs and Beauty come. 


Let the brisk Youth forbear, when Aries reigns, 
210 No hopeful Product ſhall reward his Pains: 
Around he ſpreads th' invenom'd fleecy Fires, 249 
'The Beauties fly, and every Grace retires : 
Too late the fad relenting Dame ſhall mourn 
The Child, beneath his fatal Guidance born: 
215 Long Neck, white Hairs, with a diſtorted Face, 
And a rough Skin, ſhall the new Birth diſgrace; 
ItsLooks all heavy, dull, and downcaſt Eyes, 
With a decrepit Form, or monſtrous Size. 


245 


When mighty Mars and Saturn's gloomy Pow'r 
220. Aſſiſt the Ram, unhappy is that Hour 


To Boys and Girls: From whom all Beauty flies, 2.54 
Strength from their Limbs, ny Luſtre from their 
Eyes. 


Not leſs the frightful Aſpect of the Bull, 
Or the malicious Eye's ill-fated Scow], 
225 Debaſe the Birth: Averſe to Hymen's Rites, 
The Pleiades, the weeping Siſter Lig hts, 
Tho? fair themſelves, and of a lovely Race, 
Deny their Charms to every other Face: 
Unleſs kind Cynthia interpoſe, and join ? 


2 


230 Her candid Beams, to paint the ſilver Skin, 
And draw with pointed Rays cach lovely Line. 


Let Taurus reign far hence beneath our Sphere, 
A Pow'r ungrateful to the Young and Fair: 


* 


No 


Il 
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No other Beauties the dire Monſter knows, 

235 But glaring Eyes, thick Neck, and bended Brows, 

Ned Hair, mighty Voice, eternal Frowns,' +. 


* — 


With a vaſt Bulk, the Shape of Boors and Clovyns, 


Bur then the kind auſpicious Twins itil 
Sweetnefs and Grace, and Looks that always ſmile 3 


240 Theſe ſprung from mighty Fove in Leda's Arms, 


Divinely bleſt with all their Mother's Charms, 4 

The God tranſlated to his Realm above, 

Fixt Stars, to Venus ſacred, and to Love; 

From their bleſt Influence all Graces riſe, - 
245 Bright Bloom, ſoft Looks, ſweet Lips, aud ſprkin 

Eyes ; 

Theſe with the nobleſt Virtues fill the Mind, 

With Wit, -and Arts, and Eloquence refin'd; 

For Mercury, whoſe Tongue enchanting wins | 

All Ears and Hearts, with Beams immingled ſhines 
250 Cloſe by the happy Pair, and boch unlte 

To fill the Maſs with Charms, the Mind with Light: 


Unlike to theſe, diſtorted Cancer draws 
His ling'ring Limbs, and drags his clenching Claws, 
Of crooked Shapes, and mouſt'rous Forms the 
Cauſe ; | 

255 Hence little Eyes, and Tecth uneven ſets 
Hence Tumours, Wens, and Members incompleat ; 
Hence weak long Arms; hence apiſh Forms of Mans 
And Dwarts, debaſing the great Godlike Strain, 


The fam'd Nemean Monſter's glitt'ring Skin, 
260 Which great Alcides bore, a direful Sign, 
Succeeds the Crab; whoſe mighty Star preſides 
Oer rough athletick Joints, and ſturdy Sides, 
| Strong 


30 CaLllriePEDIia. Book II Book 
Strong Arms. and brawny Nerves : whilſt Rage andlre, W 
And Courage in the manly Birth conſpire; __ -- PO 
'265 What leſs can ſuch a monſtrous Brute portend, ” ul 
That once laid waſte fair Argos fertile Land, 
And merited to fall by great Alcides' Hand? 
Hence ſavage Tempers and tyrannick Power: 
The Luſt of Empire, and the Lyon's Roar: 
270 Unleſs ſome gentler Planet can aſſuage 

This madding Star, and curb its brutal Rage: 
Can Virgo tame him? lovely Light that ſhines ( 
So near him? or Aſtraa that refines 

The Ape with Juſtice ? She long ſince diſdain d, 

By the vile World, where once in Peace ſhe reign'd, 305 
a 5 Now rules bone, near where the Spike aſpires 

And brandiſh'd Torch devours Ethereal Fires; 

Theſe to the World their numerous Gifts diſpenſe: 

The Virgin ſheds her grateful Influence, 

Her felt unmarry'd, on the happy Pair, 


230 Gives Beauties to the Good, and Virtues to the Fair. zie 


A thouſand Bleſſings in each Scale ſhe weighs, 

And favours all beneath with fair Increaſe: 

Venus with her a conſtant Gueſt reſides, 

285 And each by turns o'er Love and Mirth preſides ; 
Old Saturn oft endeavours to debaſe 
Her Pow'r, by mingling his own baneful Rays: 
As oft the ſullen God's IIl- Nature fails, 

For Venus reigns, and Beauty ſtill prevails. 


When ſmiling Libra mounts the azure Space, 2 


290 | See! with what angry Looks the Scorpion leaves 
His Bed, and riſes through the hiſſing Waves: 
Cloſe in Orion's Steps the Monſter treads, 
Follows behind, nor the drawn Fauchion dreads; 
I Whoſe 
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Whoſe wretched Form from Slime and Mud begun, 
295 Makes ev'ry Shape as monſtrous as his own; 

His nauſeous Products through the World are ſeen, 
Long Legs, large Feet, red Hair, and ſneaking Mien; 
Where'er he ſweeps his vaſt envenom'd Tail, 
Ill Nature and Deformity prevail. 


300 But Chiron, by great Jove ordain d a Star, 
And plac'd among the Gods, to crown his Care 
Of the fam'd Grecian Youth, auſpicious ſhines, 
And to a nobler Form the Birth inclines ; 
For from the Sea when firſt he rears his Breaſt, 
305 And Head, and aiming Bow, and brawny Creſt, 
All bleſs the Sign, as proſperous and kind, 
Not ſo his ugly brutal Parts behind: 
For diffrent as his Figure is his Force, 
Happy the Man, unfortunate the Horſe, 


Scatters its vengefnl Beams, and poyſons wide, 


z10 The ſhaggy Goat, to Saturn near ally'd, 
Curſt by the longing Sire, and teeming Bride. 8 


But when the Phrygian Boy, lovely and young 
Appears, ten thouſand Joys around him throng : 

315 A Train of Youths, the Rivals of his Charms, 
Riſe up tb Life, and glad their Mother's Arms. 


The watry Piſces, filld with nauſcous Brine, 
To Sickneſs and to Impotence incline: 
No Birth, no Product of this Sign can pleaſe, 
320 But Dwarfs ſtart up, and a Pygmean Race. 


To you great Pow'rs, twere needleſs to rehearſe 
All Aſpects and all Motions of the Stars: 


C | When 
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When they contend and jar, hen meet and join: Book 
The Quadrant, or the Sextile, or the Trinez 80 
325 Thou, Queen of Beauty, and thou, mighty Fove, 355 \ 
Are the two only conſtant Pow'rs above, 0 
Still kind to Mortals, ſtill indulging Love. 


All Tongues to bleſs the welcome Spring conſpire, 
That prompts to Joys, and ſtirs the am'rous Fire: 260 
330 Then ſprightly Spirits through the Air diffuſe, 
The teeming Earth a thouſand [Forms renews: 
But when the ſultry Summer burns the Plains, 
The Blood dries up within the lab'ring Veins, | 
The Vigour waſtes, the Vitals chafe and ſweat, 
335 And all the genial Force diſſolves with Heat; 
When the mild Autumn Phabus' Rage diſpels, 
The Spirits flag, and fink within their Cells: 
But when the Winter reigns, all cold and chill, 
The Fire goes out, and ev'ry Stream ſtands till; 
340 Yet Man, vain Man! purſues his eager Bliſs, 
Nor miads the Times, and Poſture of the Skies, 
Bur in ill-choſen Nights, and luckleſs Days, 
Goes on to propagate a homely Race. 


367 


370 


Thus mighty Phoebus ſpoke: The liſt ning Throng 
345 Of Gods, with Fove, aſſent, and praiſe the Song: 
The Siſter Muſes catch each ſacred Word, 
And ev'ry Rule in golden Leaves record: 
The faireſt of the Nine, that drink the Spring, 
Who aids my Verſe, and loves the Art I ting, 
350 To me, her voted Bard, Uranie taught : 
Theſe Oracles, from hallow'd Pindus brought. 380 


375 


You then, who glory in a Father's Name, 
And would to future Times tranſmit your Fame, 


Surviving 


e, 
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Surviving in your Offspring: watch with Care, 
355 When firſt you haſten to the am'rous War, 8 

What Planet rules, and what impending Star 
Directs the Birth: Whether the Queen of Love, 
Saturn, or Mars, or Mercury, or Fove, 
Or fiery Phæbus, or the filver Moon: 
360 As theſe appear, let the great Work go on. 


Nor is it hard to learn this uſeful Art, 
For the skill'd Sages every Year impart 
The Annals of the Heay'ns, whoſe Rules explain 
The Stars, their Motions, when they riſe and reign; 
365 Read theſe with diligence ; watch the ſwift Spheres, 
How with the Morn and Night, the whirling Stars 
Turn round, and in the ſame bright Order move, 
You'll find a Sign for ev'ry Hour of Love. 


The Seaſons thus obſerv'd ; the careful Muſe 
370 Shall other Precepts and new Rules diſcloſe: 
When Love incites, let not the eager Boy 
Ruſh too impetuous on the bridal Joy: 
Great Nature ſheds on ſuch intemp'rate Joys 
Her vengeful Venom, and the Birth deſtroys, 
375 Whoſe pois'nous Seeds with rapid Speed and Force, 
Like Lightning kill, whar&er obſtructs their Courſe : 
No Fruits the Bud, the Vine no Cluſters yields, 
And foaming Dogs run madding through the Fields. 


Then let the caution'd Youth betimes beware, 
380 And taſte his Joys with Leiſure and with Care: 
Nor let the Bride with rude Confuſion greet 
The Man, nor like an eager Strumpet meet 
His Arms, but with Reluctance calm and coy, 
Softly diſſolve, and take the gentle Joyz 
C 2 Such 


Book 


3 Or burns with ſickly and unactive Fires. 
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385 Such barren Sports in lewd Embraces pleaſe, I 
Not made to bleſs the Bed with fair Increaſe: : 
The bridal Torch exerts, when gently fann'd, : 
A grateful Flame; but by too rough a Hand, 
Tolſs'd in the Winds and Storms, as ſoon expires, $30 ; 


$95 


400 


455 


Forgive me, Nymphs, if farther I purſue 
The pleaſing Theme, and open to your View, 
Great Nature's ſacred Seat, and nobleſt Stores, 425 
Where Love reſides with all its wanton Pow'rs. 


Happy the Sire, that would his Wiſhes crown, 
And make his Name immortal in a Son, 
To prop a ſinking Race: let ſuch attend, 
To theſe the Muſe her beſt Advice ſhall lend, * 
Diſdaining thoſe, who point their Satyr's Rage 430 
Againſt the lovely Sex that prop the Age, g 
And grace it with their Beauty: Whoſe fair Frame, 
Not from the Dregs of ſickly Nature came, | 
Bright Monſters, Creatures, not by Heav'n deſign'd, | 
Far be ſuch Thoughts from every gen'rous Mind: | 
Theſe let the Sex with vengeful Hate purſue, 
Whilſt to their Charms the proſtrate World ſhall 

bow ; | 
But ſtill the noble Male, whoſe Glories raiſe 
The Throne, and adding to a gen'rous Race, 
Long Pedigrees to lateſt Times derive, 
Asks all the Care and Praiſe the Muſe can give. 
Brisk Heat, refin'd with elevated Fires, 
Compounds the Maſs, and in the Male aſpires: 
Hence flows that manly Strength, and Godlike 
Mind, 

Obſery'd by all that ſtudy on Mankind: 


43; 


Hence 
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IL 415 Hence Induftry and Courage, Wit and Parts, 

D:ſpos'd to hardy Arms, and peaceful Arts; 
He that with Hopes of ſuch a Race is fir'd, 
Maſt, with the fame prolifick Warmth inſpir'd, 
Attempt the Work, the nobleſt Dainties chuſe, 

420 And fill his ſwelling:Veins with gen'rous Juice; 
When Liquors boil, the Spirits bubbling up. 
Svvim in. diſcolour'd Foam, and float a-top: : 
Juſt fo, the ſilver Stream, that forms the Blood, 
Nourtſh'd with coſtly Cates and luſcious Food, 

425 Strains through the Nerves, and gathers to »( 

Flood; 

And aided by the Balſam of the Air; 
Glides on, and ſpreads the ſprightly Warmth e E 
Theage to the genial Bed the Torrent runs, 
And bears a laughing Race of lovely Sons. 


439 A thouſand various Viands for the Taſte, 
Nature profuſe, and prodigal of Waſte, 
Scatters with laviſh Hands for human Uſe, * 
Not eaſy to recount: The grateful Muſe 8 
Shall only mention Bacchus noble juice; 

435 This prompts the vig rous Youth to Cupid's Wars, 
And brings a num'rous Train of ſmiling Heirs: 
What Nectar can outvie the fam'd Champaign, 
Or Burgundy, beſt Product of the Plain? 

Here ler the gladſome Bride, and Youth carouſe, 

440 And mingling Cups, and Hearts, and nuprial Vows - 
Attempt great Hymens Work: For Love ſhall crown + 
The active Pleaſure with a ſprightly Son; 

The noble Heat which mighty Bacchus gives, 
Rouſes each Pow'r; the flagging Nerves revives : 
445 Then Beauty, Vigour, Strength, and Warmth pre- 
vail, 
And all the gen'rous Compounds of the Male: 
C 3 But. 
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But if indulg'd too much, the fluggiſh God 
Lays on the fickly Limbs a lazy Load, 
And damps the watry Bliſs: No Joys enſue 

450 Worthy a Father's Hope: This Bacchus knew, 
When heretofore to Venus Arms he reel'd, 
Ofercharg'd with Wine, and all her Charms defild 
With drunken Sports; from that falſe Rapture came, 
A ſickly Girl, deform'd, the Parents Shame. 


A > 4 


480 


455 Let Prudence all thy temp'rate Joys controul, 
Thoſe of the Bridal Bed, and ſparkling Bowl 8 
Beauty and Wine, well temper'd in their Uſe, 495 
And wiſely join'd, the nobleſt Males produce; 
But Strength decays with oft-repeated Joys, 

460 And too much Love the flagging Spirits cloys : 
Then, ſickly Humours damp the gen'rous Blood, 

Allay the Heat, and ſpoil the manly Brood. 


os 4... eh - i, 0 as 


490 
Let ine wit Youth that noards his precious Stores 
- When ripefor Action, firſt with Care explore 
#65 The Faces of the Skies, what Stars prevail, 
And Planets reign, propitious to the Male; 
The Ram, the Urn, or Libra let him chuſe, 
Whoſe healthy Rays prolifick Heat produce: 
Or when the Hon or the Centaur ſhines, 
470 Or the auſpicious and well-boding Twins; 
The Sages who conſult for coming Heirs, 
Mind the Male Planets, as the kindeſt Stars, 
Saturn, and Fove, and Sol, and warlike Mars; 8 
When Phaebys, who renews and cheers as & 


49; 


50 
475 Or mighty Fove with a Male Sign is join d, 
That's the beſt Hour, for Cyprian Sports deſigu d. 


Prefer ; 


ie, 


Book II. CalLLlLtPEADIA. 37 


Prefer the Morn to Night's unwholeſome Shade, 
The Vigour then is ripe and ſolid made, 
And temper'd for the Work, ſecurely lays 
480 The ſtrong Foundations of a laſting Race. 


Juſt as the ſhort and bliſsful Feat is o'er, 
Let the glad Bride, full of the genial Pow'r, 
Turn to the Right, and there a while recline, 
For this by ſome is call'd a lucky Sign; 

485 The Right was always thought the happy'ſt Part, 

Preferr'd by all, in Nature and in Art, 
And hence the fancy'd Omen took its Riſe, 
That on this Side the manly Offspring lies. 


Others have found a Method, to reſtrain. 
490 Th' Ignobler Part, and to divide the Man; 
That nought but Strength and hardy Force may 
flow, 
To crown with lovely Heirs the Parent's Vow ;. 
This Way the Ruſticks with their Heifers uſe, 
When the young Bull the ſinking Herd renews: 
495 They curb with Fillets his leſs vig'rous Part, 
Then turn him to the Cows, to range and ſport, 
Aud hence a gen'rous Race of Males they find: 
So much that Sex prevails in every Kind! 


What Scenes do beſt befit the Acts of Love; 
500 And in what Forms the plyant Limbs ſhould move: 
Whence Monſters and Hermophradites are bred, 
And Shapes deform'd, that ſtain the Bridal Beg, 
Are Themes for common Bards: Me ranging wide, 
| The Muſe does in a gentle Whiſper chide, 
5o5 And, bluſhing, warns me, Stay, fond Youth! forbear 
To wound with wanton Words the modeſt Ear: 


C 4 Far 
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Far bence, to Paphos, or the Cyprian Grove, 

Theſe Secrets of the am'rous Queen remove: 

A better Theme, a nobler Subject chuſe, 
50 For the unmarry'd Bard, and Virgin Muſe. 


Thus ſhe: I gladly give the pleaſure oer, 
And haſte to tell the mighty forming Pow'r. 
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CALLIPADTA: 
Or, the ART of GETTING 


PRETTY CHILDREN. 


BOOK I. 


The ARGUMENT. 


The Signs of Conception, with Rules to breeding 
Women. The Power of Imagination; inſtan- 
ced by the Birth of Chiron. The Cauſes ex- 
plained by the Epicurean Philoſophy. Epi- 
ſode of Hyde-Park. Rules in Child-birth. 
Diſtempers of ibe Face, &c. 


| N72 EN Nature firſt, by never-failing Signs 
oj 2 Shews ſure Conception, and the Work 
© begins, 
A Wo 8 The ebbing Blood its wonted G re- 
frains, 8 
And pleaſing Horrors trickle through the Veins; 
5 Then let the pregnant Dame, in Nature $kill'd, 
Aid the new Birth, and form a handſeme Child: 


C6 


A- 


4.2 


10 


15 


CALLIPAEDIA. Book III. Book ! 
A careleſs Matron may with eaſe deſtroy Wh 
The Husband's Hopes, and ſpoil his tender Bo). 40 Rel 
But ſince the Goddeſs kindly leads the Way 226200 
To all her dark Receſſes, I obey An 
The Call, with all her ſecret Depths reveal, Tt 
The Riſe of Beauty and its Cauſes tell: Wi 
Whence mingling Seeds, a rude unfiniſh'd Clod, 45 Tl 
Riſe to a Man, the Image of a God. | PL 
Let the chaſte Nine their voted Bard forgive, 


If he deſcribe in too exact a Life A 
The pleaſing Forms: No longer I approve V 
The guilty Joys, and active Feats, of Love; go I 
Theſe let the breeding Spouſe betimes refrain, 1 
And ſhun with fencing Arms the forward Man: I 
Repeated Loves all paſt Attempts confound ; 1 
Hence fruitleſs Offals and rude Forms abound ; ] 
When Liquids upon Liquids mingling pour, | 
Thick Damps the active genial Heat devour, 
Tumultuous Shocks diſperſe the gath'ring Seeds, 
A barren and abortive Pain ſucceeds. 

When firſt the Cherry-Tree maturely blows, 
And opens with the Spring its lab'ring Boughs, bo 
That promiſe a full Crimſon Crop, to greet 
The Lady's Lips, and crown the female Treat: 
If ſome uniucky Storm, or ſweeping Wind, 

Or the rough Hands of the too boiſt'rous Hind, 
Shake off the Bloſſoms; all the Harveſt fails, 65 
And the fad Nymph the thin Deſert bewails: 

So the Convulſions of repeated Bliſs, 

Deſtroy all future Hopes of fair Increaſe; 

Well may the careful Spouſe a-while contain, 
Since Wolves and Goats, the Rovers of the Plain, 


Q 
When : 


42 


45 


50 


55 


60 


67 


70 
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When firſt they feel the teeming Seeds prevail, 
Refuſe the Leap, and ſhun the hated Male. 


What Dyet beſt preſerves and cheers the Blood, 
And how the pregnant Bride muſt chuſe her Food, 
The Muſe ſhou'd now unfold : But that's an Art 
Which Galen's skilful Sons can beſt im part: 
Theirs be the Task, which gladly I decline, 


Purſuing with Delight my firſt Deſign. 


Juſt as the Fœtus feels the genial Heat, 
And the firſt Pulſe of Life begins to beat: 
When the ſoft Limbs with Nerves and Sinews bound, 
Incloſe the active Soul, and claſp it round: 
Then let the breeding Matron well beware, 
How ſheindulge the Spleen, or yield to Fear: 
Let Melancholy ceaſe, and Fancy roam 
No more among the Shades and lonely Gloom, 
Such may the tender Soul with Spectres fright, 
With Viſians, Ghoſts, or Goblins of the Night ; 
Let all her Thoughts on lovely Objects dwell, 
Her Fancy in the niceſt Charms excel: 
No other Phantoms ſhould Admirtance find, 
But what may pleaſe the Eye, and cheer the Mind; 
For whilſt great Nature's Work unfiniſh'd lies, 
The Brain, to whoſe cloſe Cells each Object flies, 
Conveys, by ſubtle Atoms, to the Womb, 
All Images that from the Senſes come, 
And theſe imprint upon the yielding Maſs, 
Whatever Features, Looks, and Forms, they pleaſe 
The paſſive Fats no Reſiſtance makes, 
And oft a wrong deform'd Impreſſion taxes; 
As when the wheaten Grain has paſs d the Mill, 
And by the meeting Stones, and whirling Wheel, 
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Is ground te Duſt: The skilful Dames infuſe 
Hot boiling Water, or the milky Juice, 

Whence Paſte, a tender pliant Lump, they raiſe, 
That every Touch, and ev'ry Form obeys: 

Juſt ſo the Phantoms of the active Mind, 

Mould the ſoft Rudiments of Human Kind; 
Nor is the Secret new, twas known of old, 
When oft of Chiron's Birth the Sages told, 
Whoſe monſtrous Forms by blended Seeds began, 
Producing half a Horſe, and half a Man. 


From the cold Ocean ſprung, with hot Deſire 
Young Phillyra old Saturn did inſpire: 
Who mad with reſtleſs Love and raging Fire, 
Reſolv'd by Force his burning Luſt to crown, 
As Fove and other am'rous Gods had done; 
Whilſt on her native Shores the heedleſs Maid, 
Attended by her Siſter Sea-Nymphs, play'd, 
The lewd old God deſcending from above, 
Seiz'd the fair Prey, and bore her to the Grove, 
Nor Tears, nor Sighs, could ſave her from his Pow's, 
Rich in the Spoils of all her Virgin Store; 


Well might the Nymph refuſe the ſully'd Joys, 
His briſtly Kiſs, and lech'rous Odour cloys, 

And all the Pleaſure of the Rape deſtroys ; 

Great Cybel heard the injur'd Virgin's Cries, 

And ſtrait alighted from the azure Skies: 

With raging Fires her jcalous Boſom glows, 

And threatens Vengeance to her guilry Spouſe; 
The God juſt recking with the luſtful Deed, 
Saw her Approach, and from her Anger fled, 
Ranging the Woods, chang'd to a Horſe's Shape, 
He left the Nymph to mourn the luckleſs Rape; 
Spoil'd of her Virgin Charms, in Tears ſhe lies, 
And fills the Plains and Deſerts with her Cries ; 


In 
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105 In time, ſhe feels within, the growing Load, 
Big with the Vigour of the luſtful God: | 
This long ſhe bore, but when the filver Moon 
| Had nine full Stages o'er the Convex run, 
Lucina eas d her of the pond'rous Birth, 

110 And brought a hideous, frightful Monſter forth, 

Mixt of the human and the brutal Kind, 

A Man before, a hairy Horſe behind ; 

Trembling and pale, and with the Sight diſmay'd, 

The Mother from the hateful Offspring fled; 

115 Ye Nymphs, that o'er the curling Waves preſide, 
Witneſs her Tears, that ſwell'd the briny Tide: 
How to the Winds ſhe join'd her mournful Sighs, 
And fill'd her Father's Court with Shrieks and Cries 5 

This well you know, and labour'd to relieve 
i20 With ſoft Advice, her never-ceaſing Grief. 


Was it for this, ſhe faid, I bravely ſtrove, 
To guard my Honour from adult'rous Love? 
Sure *twas a God that did the fatal Deed, 
* Whence then was this ambiguous Monſter bred? 
125 Wou'd kind Lucina had her Vot'ry ſlain, 
And that way eas'd me of a Mother's Pain, 
But now the Gods, and Stars, and angry Fate, 
Reſerve me as the Object of their Hate. N 


Whilſt thus the Nymph her wretched State be- 
wails, 
130 Her Strength, and Speech, and drooping Spirit fails: 
The fainting Soul ſinks with its weighty Woes, 
And a cold Sweat, her dying Limbs o'erflows ; 
The Sea-Nymphs faw her falling with the Swoon, 
Aud all officious to her® Succour run: 


Their 
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Her Father Ocean lent that Sov'reign Juice, 
Whoſe healing Pow'r-the fleeting Life renews; 
Soon as her Soul, and fading Senſe returns, 
Again ſhe weeps, again inceſſant mourns 
140 Her helpleſs State, impatient to ſurvive 
Her Woes, ſhe longs to end a hated Life; 
But as ſhe mourn'd, kind Somnus gently ſtole 
To her ſoft Eyes, and lull'd her ſinking Soul, 
Whoſe ſoothing Pow'r her toilſome Cares unbends, 
145 And to her Mind a pleaſing Viſion ſends, 


135 Their Hands the liquid amber Drops infuſe, : 


For whilſt the Nymph diſſolv'd in Slumbers lay, 
The Goddeſs Phantaſie, divinely Gay, 
Clad in her brighteſt Charms, and Rays appears, 
A thouſand various Forms by turns ſhe wears: 
150 Now tall and plump, now ſlender, ſhort, and thin 
She changes every Hour, her Looks and Mien: 
Sometimes. ſhe ſhines in Robes of beamy Light, 
Then hides .her Face in Clouds and dusky Night; 
Phantoms, and Images in num'rous Trains 
155 Around her wait, and in Diſorder dance: 
From theſe the brighteſt Form, and Shape ſhe taok, 
And clad in that, the fleeping Fair beſpoke. 


Ceaſe, lovely Nymph, thy Grief, and dry thine Eyes, 
For all thy Sorrows from thy ſelf ariſc : 
160 When to a Horſe thy mighty Lover chang'd 
His Godlike Form, the fair Idea rang'd 
Thy tender Limbs: Thence to the Womb it ran, 
And mingl'd half the Monſter with the Man; 
I know the Secret wells From me they come, 
165 Whatever Spectres through the Welkin roam: 


175 


180 
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I mould their Forms, and. variouſly diſpenſe 
Whole Trains of Objects to the watchful Senſe; 
I form'd the Image, and with mighty Force 
Imprinted on thy Soul a lively Horſe, 

170 Juſt like the God, when ſated with thy Love, 
He fled his Spouſe, and gallopt to the Grove: 

The dire Idea fill'd thy active Thought, 
And charnv'd thy Senſe; the roving Spirits caught 
The Phantom, and convey'd it from the Mind, 

175 And in the Womb the Man and Horſe were join'd. 
Unhappy Nymph! by empty Shews miſled, 
Whom thy own Fancy, and my Pow'r betray'd: 
Thou yieldeſt to their Force, or elſe hadſt been 
Bleſt in a Race unmixr, and all Divine: 

180 But as it is, allay thy growing Grief: 

The Tidings which I bring thee, will revive 

Thy drooping Soul, and for thy Woes attone: 
Hear, what the Fates have promis'd for thy Son; 
Believe me, for I now no longer feign, 

185 Nor is the Viſion which thou ſeeſt, in vain: 

The Child that looks ſo ugly in thine Eyes, 
When to full Growth his frightful Form ſhall riſe, 
Bleft with ripe Manhood, and mature with Age, 
Shall prove a wond'rous and uncommon Sage z 

190 Among the Gods, and Stars, his active Mind 
Shall wander, never tir'd and unconfin'd: 

Nature to him ſhall open all her Store, 
Her Plants, and Herbs, and ev'ry healing Pow'r; 
To him the Fates, and Planets, ſhall impart 

195 Their cloſe Deſigns, nor ſhall the brutal Part, 

The mighty Range of his great Soul reſtrain, 
Weigh down the nobler Form, or load the Man; 
The Sea-born Goddeſs to his Guardian Gare, : 
Shall truſt her moſt beloy'd, and warlike Heir : 

5 9 
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200 He ſhall in Arts and Arms inſtruct the Boy, 
And breed him for the Siege and Fate of Troy. 


This faid, the Goddeſs vaniſh'd into Air: 
And gentle Sleep forſook the drowzy Fair; 
Pleas'd with the lovely Viſion, ſhe awoke, 
205 And from her Soul all boding Sorrow ſhook: 
Her Thoughts repeat the Scenes; the bluſhing Day 
Chac'd, with her Slumbers, all her Griefs away; 
Now skilful grown, and by Experience wiſe, 
From ev'ry hateful Form ſhe turns her Eyes, 0 
210 The Seas, and Shores, and native Ocean flies: 
For there vaſt Whales with Mountains ſwell the Tide, 
And huge Sea-Horſes on the Billows ride: 
There, Dolphins range, and Protean Monſters dwell, 
And ſwelling Tritons ſound the twiſted Shell; 
215 From theſe, fair Phillyra in haſte removes, 
And joins the Naids in the Lawns and Groves: 
There no uncomely Forms renew the Fright, 
But all is lovely, beautiful, and bright. 


You then, that with a graceful Race would crown 
220. Your fertile Loves, all frighrful Phantoms ſhun, 
But let the nobleſt Forms for Bliſs deſign d, 
Swim in your Eyes, and ſettle. in your Mind ; 
If for a Boy you long, a ſprightly Heir, 
Let great Apollo always young and fair 
225 Beever preſent, ever entertain 
Your Minds, or bright Alexis, ſcornful Swain, 8 
By Corydon belov d, but lov'd in vain; 
If on a handſome Girl your Hopes are plac'd, 
Let Venus' Form, with every Beauty grac'd, 
2:30 Dwell in the Eyes, the ſpacious Fancy fill, 
That paints the Heav'nly Face with matchleſs Skill, 8 
Exceeding Titian's Art, and active Quill; 


Or 


250 


255 


26 
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Or think on Danaꝭ, to whom great Fove 
Deſcended in a Show'r of Gold and Love; 
235 But if the modern Beauties pleaſe you moſt, 
Fancy ſome modiſh Nymph, and reigning Toaſt ; 
Imagine Phillis fair as once ſhe was, 
Adorn'd with every Charm, and- youthful Grace, 
When crowding Lovers own'd her awful Pow'r, 
240 And I, among the reſt, her Fetters wore: 
What Goddeſs then ſuch Beauty could outſhine? 
How young, how blooming, how all o'er Divine! 
The nobleſt Red and White their Colours mix: 
Snow on her Forehead, Roſes on her Checks : 
245 Her Shape, the fineſt ever Nature made : 
On every Limb ten thouſand Graces play'd, 
And Cupids ſported o'er the ſpicy Plains, 
Aiming their Darts in every killing Glance; 
But now, ſo Fove and Fate, relentleſs Pow'rs, 
250 Ordain, approaching Age her Charms devours: 
Fain would ſhe the paſs'd happy Hours recall, 
For now her fading Beauties droop and fall : 
Deep Trenches on her hollow Cheeks appear, 
She ſheds her ſwarthy Teeth, and ſnowy Hair ; 
255 The Love that burnt me once with hopeleſs Fires, 
Now gently cools, and with her Charms expires: 
My Heart revives juſt as her Beauty dies, 
And Time gives up the Triumphs of her Eyes; 
Let every pregnant Matron ſhun, like me, 
260 Such Objects, hateful ro the Soul and Eye, 
Leſt the fad Image of her wither'd Face, 
Strike through the Womb, and ſtain a lovely Race. 


Strange is the Story of a ſunny Moor, 
That once a white diſcolour'd Daughter bore: 
265 Andromeda the Fair, in Beauty's Bloom, 
Drawn by a skilful Hand, adorn'd the Room, ai 
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And met her Eyes, when proſtrate on the Bed, 

And ſtampt its ſnowy Image on the Seed, 

Juſt in the Criſis of the lovely Deed : 306 
270 Hence the degen' rate Nymph her Whiteneſs found: 

But by the angry ſun- burnt Sire diſown'd, 

Rambl'd the Globe, o'er Seas and Rivers croſs d, 

By Waves, and Winds, and endleſs Dangers toſs'd: 

Till a fam'd Sage, for Knowledge far renown'd, 305 
275 The Cauſes of her Woe and Beauty found, 

What dy'd her Cheeks, how the white lovely Frame 

All from a dead and painted Parent came, 

The Pencil's Work: But ſince the prying Prieſt 

No farther ſaw, or elſe conceal'd the reſt ; 310 
280 Mine be the Task to ſhew, what active Pow'r - 

The Image to the teeming Liquid bore, 

By what unheeded Steps, and ſecret Ways, 

Great Nature brings the mighty Work to pals, 


285 With the obſcure, imperfect Stagyrite, 
And free from Clouds, I ſeek a nobler Light: 
Thy Garden, Epicurus, Nature ſtores 
With uſeful Herbs, and fair, and fragrant Flow'rs; . 
Here let me gaze, here never weary'd ſtray, 
ago If great Gaſſendus! lead the pleaſing Way; 32 
Gaſſendus ! skilful Sage, in Arts profound, 
Admir'd by all, by- alt-ſuperior own'd, 
In Nature's every Work-and Pow'r excels, 
To him the Goddeſs all her Secrets tells. 


All Pedants, and the wrangling Schools I 5 315 


295 All Bodies that compoſe the great Immenſe, 
That feed the Brain, and ſtrike the active Senſe, 
A ſubtle Surface of looſe Atoms wear, 
That float, and wander in the liquid Air; 
Thougk 3 


Py 


320 Theſe from each Subſtance, ev'ry Object fly, 
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Though far they fly, their Form is ſtill the ſame: 
295 And theſe Ideas (that's their proper Name) 8 
Are copy d from the Subſtance whence they came, 
Whoſe lively Picture they eonvey around, 
The Taſte, the Shape, the Odour, and the Sound: 
Through every Pore they paſs, and every Vein, 
305 And bear the Image to the active Brain; 
Still in a conſtant Flux the Atoms roam, 
Yet nothing's loſt of the firſt' bulky Sum: 
For as one Species from the Object flies, 
Another ſettles, and the Place ſupplies: 
310 And ev'ry Film's fo ſubtls, and fo fine, 
Should the collected Atoms all combine, 
Which in a hundred Years had 'skimm'd the Air, 
'Scarce-would the Eye diſcern the Object elear, 
And Spiders Threads might with the Lump com- 
| , pare; 
3i5 Swift are their Steps, and quick as Thought they 
paſs | 


The darting Light, and PHæbus active Rays, 
And nimble Birds that wing the middle Space, 
All lag behind: The Stars that mount the Ezft, 
Turn on their rapid Poles not half fo faſt; 


And with ſoft Pulſes ſtrike the twinkling Eye: 
Pleas'd with the Touch, the greedy Senſe devours 
The round ſmooth Globules, fitted to the Pores; 
Whilſt in a ſlippery Train, they glide and row, 
325 Through Nerves and Veins, and feek the inmoſt Soul; 
There lodge the Image: She delighted plays 
With the ſoft Charm a-while, and then conveys 
The pleaſing Phantom to the active Heart, 
Thence to the Womb, and ro the teeming Part, 
33o Where Nature lab'ring in the Seeds of Life, 
Takes all the Objects which the Senſes give; 


The 


| 
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T. 
The fair Idea fills her active Mind, $05 T. 


Bent on the noble Fabrick of Mankind: 
Hence every Charm ſhe culls, and every Grace, 
335 And mingles with the Seeds of human Race. 


Thoſe Atoms, that from ugly Objects riſe, 
Are rough and harſh, and hateful to the Eyes: 
With hamous thorny Particles they tear, 
And wound the Senſe, and horrid Spectres bear 
340 To the affrighted Soul, that ſtarts to ſhun 
The ghaſtly Form, and drive the Image down : 
Hence thrilling Horrors through the Members dart, 
Shake every Joint, and chill the throbbing Heart: 
The wretched Womb, the frightful Shape receives, 
345 And ſad Impreſſions on the Fœtus leaves; 
Should fam d Prometheus by ſuch Forms as theſe, 
Attempt great Nature's Work, no Charms would 
bleſs 
The Boy, nor Shape, nor Face, nor Features pleaſe; 
But why the Infant ſhifts its brittle Frame, 
350 Whilſt ſtill the Mother's Beauty is the fame, 
Does to the Thoughtleſs, wond*rous ſeem, and ſtrange, 
Who never ſearch the Reaſons of the Change: 
The Storms and Winds, that ſpoil the tender Fruit, 
Can't hurt the maſſy Trunk, or hardy Root, 
255 Oneſtands unmov'd, the whiſtling Wind defies, 
The other yields to every gentle Breeze; 
Thus, the firſt tender Bud of human Race, 
Bends with the Air, and every Touch obeys : 
And whilſt the racy Seeds of gen Tous Love 
360 Begin to knit, a thouſand Phantoms rove 
The Mind, and round the Work each Image plays, 
And prints its Figure on the Shape and Face; 
Nature from theſe does every Feature chuſe, 
And every Limb, for Beauty, or for Uſe; 


385 


390 
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365 The Entrails firſt, and vital Strings ſhe weaves, 
Then to each Member, due Proportion gives, 
Lengthens the ſturdy Feet, and active Hands, 

And fills with purple Streams the ſwelling Veins, 

Then forms the Face, and draws each lively Line, 
370 And cloſes all with a white ſleeky Skin. 

Thus whilſt ſhe labours to adorn Mankind, 

Let Fancy all the choice Materials find, | F 

And every hateful Form, and Obje& ſhun, 

That may deface a Work, ſo well begun. 


375 Whilſt pleafing Phantoms fill the active Mind, 
Let the full Body, to Repoſe inclin'd, 

Reſt with its Load: The careful Bride abſtains 
All eager Motion, and the active Dance: 
Both when the tender Maſs begins to thrive 
380 Within, and when it gathers into Life; 
By plyant Sinews knit, and racy Strings, 
The teeming Infant to its Mother clings, 
Inhuman ſhe, if with harſh Shocks ſhe loſe 
The tender Graſp, and rudely diſcompoſe 

385 The growing Frame, each Fibre, Nerve and Root 
Lies ras'd, and every Thread of Lite is cut; 
The ſprightly A&reſs to adorn the Scene 
And Stage, unmindful of the Load within, 
Dances a rude abortive Birth away, 

390 Or propagates new Monſters for the Play. 
The Bacchanal, that from the fruitful Joy 
Reckons eight Months, and feels the riſing Boy, 
If wanton and regardleſs of her Load, 

She ſport and gambol with the drunken God, 

395 And madding Crew: Her tender Offspring ſtrains, 
Haſtens her Labour, and augments her Pains. 
Far from ſuch Feaſts let the big Matron fly, 


And fave at once her {elf and Progeny : Fr 
i 


54 CalLiPADia Book Ill, 
Bid her be gone, when the loud Cymbals ſound, 
1400 mum rhe woes» order 


The dancing Romp, and the tov active Dame, 
I mean to praiſe the oppoſite Extreme: 
Between both Points the golden Medium lies, : 


Miſtake me not, nor fancy whilſt I blame : 


-405 The. prudent Wife, averſe to either Vice, 
Shuns too much Reſt, and too much Exerciſe; 
For Sloth collects the Humours to'a Head, 
That kill the ſprightly Fires, and clog the Seed, 
Obſtruding every brisk and active Po-] r, 
$10 That forms the Limbs from Beauty's fruitful Store; 
But gentle Exerciſe was always good, 
It opens every Pore, and ſcours the Blood 
From Lees and Droſs: It gives the Infant Air, 
And room to play, till ripe, and ftrong, and fair, 
415 Ir burſts into the World, a finiſh'd Birth, 
Made to adorn, and to increaſe the Earth. 


Each Nymph a thouſand various Sports may find, 
Tocheer the Body, and refreſh the Mind: 
* Whether the duſty Ring and Chariot pleaſe, 

$20 Or the more open and more active Chace; 
Let ſuch to Chelſea, or to Richmond hie, 
There feaſt on Balm, and breathe a clearer Sky, 
And thence returning by the Banks of Thames, 
Purſus through ſhady Walks his filver Streams. 


$25 | When to Hyde-Park the evening Calm invites, 
A thouſand Pleaſures there, and gay Delights 
Purſue each other in an endleſs Round, 
With Joy and Riches every Circle crown'd ; 
Hither the Beauties, of both Sexes come; 

430 Thc lofty Steeds that toſs the filver Foam, 


Bring 
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Bring on the youthful Hero, lovely great, | 
That lolls behind on the ſilk downy Seat: ; 

High gilded Columns bear the moving Pile, 
And hov'ring Cupid: round the Baſes ſmile : 
435 His flowing Hair, the fragrant Air perfumes, Fa 
| And gentle Breezes fan the nodding Plumes: 1 

All cover'd, with Embroidery and Lace, | 
He ſcatters. through the Ring his blooming Rays. 

See how the Circle crouds from every Side, 

449 To ſee ſome reigning Toaſt in Triumph ride! 
Surveying every Charm and every Part, | 
By Nature lovely, and adorn'd by Art, 
Some on her heav'nly Breaſts enamour'd gaze: 
Love in her Locks ten thouſand Nets diſplays, 8 

445 Stars in her Eyes, and Lillies in her Face: 
Where er ſhe moves, all bow obſequious down, 

And the long Train of Slaves her Oonqueſts own: 

She conſcious of her Triumphs, as the goes, 

"With every Smile, a e Joys pars ah 02 


450 - A Scene like this, may oleifingly divert 
The pregnant Spouſe, and cheer her ien Heart: 
But when the Day is done, and mantling Gloom 
Uſhers the Night, and calls rhe Chariots home:! 
Theeager Coachmen with new Vigor ſtrive, - 

455 Puſh for the Goal, and for Precedence drive: | 
They laſh, they call, and urge each other on, 5 
To try their Horſes Mettle and their own ;- + f 
Then the hot Axle cracks, the Wheels o erſet, 
And the mad Driver hcidlong leaves his Seat: 

460 The ſcteaming Nymph diforger'd/ with the Toſs, 
Shows hidden Charms, but (yer) "willing "tows z 
Oft have I ſeen, but never faw unmov d, 
A Beauty by a thouſand Gazers lo d. GA IQ 
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Beſmear'd with Gore, and wounded in the Fall, | 
465 Her Cheeks, her Eyes, her mangl d Face bewail 0 ; 
An Object pity'd* And ador'd by alt; "0 | 
Such Dangers let the breeditig Matron ſhun, 1500 
And lolling at her Eaſe, drive gently on, if 4 
Not bent to win a Race, and loſe a Son. 
470 Should no ſuch dire Events attend the Sport, 
Should ſhe eſcape ſucceſsful and unhurt, 
Vet ſtill the Fear's as fatal as the Fall: 
Her ſinking Veins their purple Streams recall, Jo 
Which with a ſudden chilling Ebb retire, 
475 Congeal the Blood, and damp the genial Fire; 
5 A piercing Horror through the Members goes, | 
That ends in, barren and abortive Throes. 5 . 
+: a 510 
N * happy, ſhe, bt to fome Cong Seat = 
Does from the Town. and duſty Park retreat ; 
480 There in cloſe; Shades, and cool refreſhing Bow rs, 
Paſſes in ſolitude the ſmiling Hours 
Full of a Mother's Hopes: There roams the Fields, 
And catches all the Sweets that Zephyr yields; 
But when the ſtormy Winter's chilling Air, fr 
485 Blaſts all the Beauties of the blooming Year, 
Diſrobes the Fields, and ſtrips the yerdant Trees, 
And o'er the Champain ſpreads the ſuowy Fleece: 
Then let the fruitful Wife betimes retire 1 
To. a cloſe Chamber and a conſtant Fire, CEE 
490 That no rude Winds, no bleaky Froſts invade 
Her xendet Lim bs, for Eaſe aud Sofinefs made: 
Were tür gld;Monchs in Pleaſure let her paſs, 
* Aud cheat with kindly Warmeh the icy Days; 1 
But metimes as the haſty Sun prevails, | 57 
495 And makes. a few deightful Intervals : : 
With Viſits ſhe may cheer the tedious Nights, 


Achong the laughing Dames, and jovial Citts; 
The 


- 
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The killing Thought of all her future Pains 
{ Shall ceaſe, whilſt Mirth goes round, and Pleaſure 
3 reigus, , 


1500 When Freedom, Love, and Gayety invite 

£ / To harmleſs Tales and inoffenſive Wit. 
Laſtly, obſerve this Rule with conſtant Care: 
Tis the laſt Rule, but tis the nobleſt far: 
With pious Vows the awful Pow'rs purſue, 

oy Who made thee fruitful, and preſerv'd thee fo; 
With Off rings and with Pray'rs their Altars load- 

Won with Iatreaties, the aſſenting God 

Shall yield to thy Requeſt, and kindly crown 
Thy future Labours with a lovely Son; 

510 The happy Child, from pious Parents born, 
With Virtue ſhall a while the Age adorn, 
And when growyn ripe for Heav'n, the ſmiling Gods 


N Shall ge lift him * to their bright Abodes. 
ds Let teeming Brides theſe wholeſome Precept: 
| mind, 


515 Whilſt the young Frerus in the Womb confin'd, 
Gathers due Strength, and ripens to its Kind, 
But hen compleatly form'd, mature for Birth, 
It ſtruggles with: Impatience to break forth, 
And heaves for Air, and ſcarches for the Day, 
520 With Care direct the Rover on its Way; 
A thouſand Ills attend the Mother's Pains, 
When the too eager Infant burſts its Chains, 
Convulſive Shocks diſtort the tender Maſs, 
Bend its ſoft Limbs, and all its Charms deface; 
525 Let fair Bucina aid the coming Birth, 
And with ſoft Hands conduct it to the Earth. 
If with extended Arms, and bended Knees, 
Or forward Feet, the narrow Paſs it tries: 
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$45 And rack d and tortur'd with inhuman . Throes, 
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She with obſequious Care ſhall gently lead C An 
530 The wand' ring Boy, and raiſe his drooping Head; Til 
Straight and ere& the lovely Form ſhall riſe, He 
Salute the Gods, and on the diſtant Skies, 5 565 Ar 
And native Heav'n, ſhall fix its wand' ring Eyes. A 


2 888 


This Danger o'er, a greater ſtill remains: 

$35 The Nurſe's Care ſucceeds the Mother's Pains, 

When fafely reſcued from the Arms of Death, 

The tender Offspring firſt begins to breathe, 

On caſy Down its feeble Members lay: 

"There, rock'd to Slumbers, let it paſs the Day: 
540 Tie round its Fillets with a gentle Hand, 

Even and ſmooth, and not too roughly ſtrain'd: 775 

A Careleſs Nurſe the early Growth delays, 

Will ſpoil its Shape, and Nature's Work deface. 

Oft have I ſeen an Infant ſwaddled cloſe, 
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Till the rude Force its tender Joints diſplac'd, 
And monſtrous Tumours on its Shoulders rais'd. 


On Life's firſt Nonage and the growing State, 
Ten chouſand Ills, and fell Diſtempers wait: 
359 To theſe apply thy utmoſt Skill and Care, 
And fave and beautify thy hopeful Heir; $35 
A Mother's Blood, with ſickly Lees d'cr-run, 
Derives the {ad Diſaſter on the Son: 
Hence Boils and Sores, the tender Frame defile, 
$55 Spread oer the Limbs, and try the Artiſt's Skill: 
Each Feature's mark'd with ſome diſtemper'd Sign, 590 
The Noſe, the Cheeks, the Eyes, and flagging Skin; 
How many Virgins mourn-the ſaid Diſcaſe, 
That ſpoils their Charms, and on their Beauties preys? 
160 Fair Clos's faded Face, with Tears o erſpread, 
Bewails the Lillies, that lie cropt and dead; 


INEBook IH, Carriezpiax. 59 
And Galatea once like Venus ſhone, 
Till with a faint and ſickly Green o er- run, 
Her Cheeks funk in, the Bloom extinguiſh'd dies, 
565 And Rheums oterflow the Luſtre of her Eyes: 
Amintas too, who ev'ry Virgin fir'd, 
Envy'd by all the Swains, by all admir'd. 
Grown pale and wan, for ſakes the verdant Plains, 
Whilſt ev'ry Nymph his hateful Sight diſdains; 
570 What Arts and Herbs the dire Diſtempers heal, 
Let thoſe,. who ſtudy Nature's Secrets, tell: 
This Theme, unfit for little am'rous Songs, 
To great 4pollo's other Sons belongs; 
My humble Muſe the mighty Task declines, 
575 To trace the Steps where great * Samarthan ſhines 
In nobler Verſe: Him let the joyful Spouſe 
And fruĩtful Bride with conſtant Care peruſe, 
If in an Heir they would their Names prolong, 
: And keep him ever healthy, fair, and young: 
380 With balmy Sweets, and Herbs and healing Lays, 
The happy Artiſt every Pain allays: 
Beauty and Art unite, to grace his Strains, 
And great Apollo all his Godhead drains. 


d; 


| 


Here let the weary'd Muſe her Labours end; 
585 And from the Clouds and ſtarry Heights deſcend : 


The winging Horſe, that through the middle Space, 


Soar'd o er the ſubject Earth and diſtant Seas, 
Now gently skims the Ground, and homeward hies, 


p And ſeeks the Shade: There, ſtretch/d:avlength, he lies: 
gu, 590 Spent with the tedious Courſe, he pants and heaves, 
in; And waſhes. oft the Foam in Pindu Waves. 

ys? The Time may come, when my now weary'd Breaſt, 


Once more ſhall entertain the Godlike Gueſt: 
2 The Author of the Pedotrophy. 


Fr 8 ug D 3 Then 


60 CalliPAD1a: Bock III. 
Then will 1 ſing in a more ſerious Strain, 
595 Of all the inward Beauties of the Man: 
How the bright Mind the lovely Body joins, 
And with what Grace the happy Union ſhines ; 
Degen' rate Mortals, and the giddy Crowd, 
Make no Diſtinction *twixt the Fair and Good, 
6oo Nor bluſh to ſee their wretched Race's Shame, 
A noble Spirit in a homely Frame; oa: 
The hard relentleſs Age, and Iron Times, 845 
Do ill deſerve to hear my hallow'd Rhimes, 
But I diſdain, and will correct their Crimes.” £ 
Cos See, Virtue from the Earth neglected flies, 
And Modeſty returns to grace the Skies 
The brave old Bririſh Genius which we boaſt, 
In Vanity, and foreign Modes is loſt; | 
Ye Gods! the Guardians of our lovely Iſles, 
610 Avert theſe Evils, and renew your Smiles: 
Reſtore the golden Days: and ever bleſs | 
Your fav'rite Realm, with Safety and with Peace: 
Then Arts once more, ſhall grace the ſacred Gown, 
And a freſh Green the fading Laurels crown, 
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The AROUMENT. 


Beauties of the Mind. Excellent Rules for 
the Conduct of Life, too numerous. to be tran- 
ſeribed. 


— = AR hence be Sloth, and all-her lazy Pow rs; 


Bid the Muſe from . Pindus' ſhady 
5 a; gay J 


Bow'rs- 


re, 
And Pharbus with new War mth the Bard inſpire; 
iS Already have 1 ſung in pleaſing Ver ſe, 
Of Beauty's Nature, Origin, and Force: 
What Looks and Limbs the finiſh'd Form adorn: 
And from what Seeds the faireſt Race is born. 
The laſt and greateſt, Task is ſtill behind; 
10 To tell the inward Beauties of the Mind: 
D's 


My Start to the Song, and. ſnatch the tune · 
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| How the bright Soul, with Life's Eternal Rays, 
And Virtue's Charnis infarms the: ar N 


O Pallas! faireſt Progeny of Jou, 
Chaſte Deity! averſe to lawleſs Love, 
By whoſe Almighty Influence refin'd, 
we boaſt the manly Graces! of our Kind? 
To whom we owe all Knowledge, and at Ants}. 
Virtues, and Laws, and Manners, and Deſerts : 
Inſpire thy Bard, who now invokes no mare; 
The Cyprian Goddeſs, or her wanton Pow'r : 

To purer Air, and nobler Heights I riſe, 


Whilſt on the Ground? her {ngaking Taper lies. 


( * 
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* 
* 
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E'er ſince Prometheus form'd Mankind of Clay, 
Infuſing in the Lump the Heay ly Ray: 
Though ſtraight and upright, to the Gods ally d, 
The new- born Man, erect with gen rous Pride, 
Looks up to Heav'n, whence half his Being came, 
The Godhead ſtamp'd upon the human Frame; 
Yet whilſt with endleſs Charms adorn'd he ſhines, 
Still he's difſatisfy'd, and till repines : 
Blames the great Author of the World, and loads, 
With impious Curſes, the too laviſh Gods: 
Becauſe from Nature's Womb he naked crawls, 
And to the Ground a helpleſs Infant falls, 
Exposd to Gold, and Wind, and fickly Pains: 
For this he grieves, and thus the Wreteh complains, 


Why was I made ſo fair, inform'd with Fire 
From Heav'n, and copy'd by a Godlike Sire? 
Why do I boaſt a noble active Mind, 
Inipir'd by Fove, with Phebus Beams refin'd, 
Since a poor, wretched, fooliſh Babe, I come, 
Naxed and feeble, from the loneſome Womb? 
Born 
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Born to my own, and to my Mother's Grief, 

I cry, and ſicken, at the Dawn of Life; 

The Brutes that downwards look, and ng the 
Earth, 4 

Are happy in a gioig and luſty Birth: 

Nature tor theſe the nobleſt Arms provides, 

Defends the Bull and Horſe with hairy Hides, . 

Strengthens their Feet wan tt, their Heads a- 
doris, © ie 

And faves from Danger with Rs Nam 

Scales tothe Fiſh like Armour ſhe affords, 

And pointed Beaks and Pinions to the Birds; 

The kindly Earth her happy Sons maintains, 

With Roots untill'd, and Fruits, and healthy Grains: 

Whilſt I, condemn'd to labour, ſweat, and ſtrive, 

And in ſupporting, ſpend a wretched Life; 

What is that Spark of Reaſon which I boaſt ? 


Atwinkling Light, in Gloom and Shadows loſt; 


Hid for ſome Vears, till long Experience chace 9 
The Clouds away, and opens in a Blaze; 15 
Then, damn d to Pedantry, and ſonſeleſs Rules, 9 
The Cant of Tutors, and the wrangling Schools; 1 
Nature, the faithful Guide, miſtaken ſtrays, 84 
Wanders in Deſarts and a barren Maze; ˖ 
Thick Miſts and Fogs obſtruct its prying Eyes, hy 
And ſhade the Forms of Virtue and of Vice; Thy 
Who can diſcern the narrow ſcanty Bounds; 14 
Which Art and dull Philoſophy confounds? 1 
How can weak Man, by brutiſh Paſſions ſway'd, 
Subdue their Pow'r, with feeble Reaſon's Aid? 
Who can reſiſt the Tide and rapid Stream 
Of Luſt, or-Anger's mighty Tempeſt tame? 
Thus has unequal Heav'n to me deny'd 

The Bleſſings it beſtows on all beſide ; 
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75 And yet the Thing, thus weak, thus low, thus vain» 


I; Lord of at. tha boaſted, Gronture, Man, 


Complain like theſe, 4 wrong the Deities, 
And injure Fove, from Folly and from Vice, 
And blind beſotted Ignorance, ariſe; 


80 Who can unmov'd the horrid Scandal hear? 


” } 


Or who ſuch Satyrs on Mankind could bear? 
Exalted Creature! Nature's beſt Deſign ! 

In thee, the Beauties of both Regions ſhine; £ 
A Form all lovely, and a Soul Divine! 


35 Dread Monarch of the- World, the Earth, and Sea! 


And Viceroy of the Gods, whom all below obey! 


For thy firſt naked, ſickly, infant Years, 
Thy helpleſs State, thy Cries and conſtant Tears, 
The Strength of Reaſon, and the Joys of Senſe, 


go And Manhood, yield an ample Recompence; 


4 


4 _ - 


And by degrees the ſtately. Fabrick builds: 


Nature with Guardian Care thy Nonage ſhields, 


Til! Reaſon grown mature, at once diſplays: 


Collected Force, and full Meridian Rays; 
95. This ſearches far and near, with ſubtle Light 


Dividing Vice and Virtue, Wrong and Right: 
Then, bids the lining Soul, diſtinctly chuſe, 


And dictates which ta take, and which refuſe; 


This prompts to peaceful Arms, and martial Deeds, 


100 Myſterious Crafts, mechanick Pow'rs, and Trades, 


Builds Walls, and Temples, Palaces and Scats, 


Erects new Empires, and gives Eaws to States; 
All earthly Things are ſubject to the Mind: 


The jarring Elements, that once combind 


105 To form the Godlike Being, now obey 


His Pow r, and ſtoop beneath their Monarch's Sway, 


*Tis 
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Tis true, the Spirit ſometimes'grov'ling lies? 
Loaded with Limbs, nor dares aſcend the — 
Yet if it heaves, and ſtruggles to be gone, 

110 No Weight can keep the fleeting Rover down: 
Twill mount aloft to Heav'n, converſe with Fovez 
And wander o'er the ſtarry Plains above, 

Frequent Reflections on the nobler Part, | 
The drooping Soul with pleaſing: Scenes divert; 
115: Did Mortals inward turn their wand'ring Eyes, 
| How would they all the droſſ World deſpiſe? 
Happy the few, that can that State attain : 
In whom fair Innocence and Virtue reign: 
Whoſe golden Rules and myſtick Laws impart 
110 The mighty Bliſs, and teach the wond'rous Art. 


If the Stars favour, Virtue is allow'd 
To ſhine the brighteſt in the nobleſt Blood 
Happy the Sire, and happy is the Heir, 
That does his Father's Worth and Goodneſs ſhare ; 
125 Vet Vice, and Luſt, and Folly, oft deface 
The ill-bred Relique of a gen'rous Race. 


To baſe-born Nurſes, vulgar and unknown, 
The Wife or Daughter of ſome brutiſh Clown; 
130. Oft with Il-Humours and with Sores replete, 
The ſickly Milk deſcending from the Teat, 
Entails its noxious Humours on the Child, 
With all the Nurſe's Pains and Crimes defiled; 
A vile Contagion ſpoils the gen'rous Kind, 
135 Poiſons the Body, and corrupts the Minds 
What can a Strumpet's glowing Breaſts produce, : 


Unwiſe are they, who truſt an-only Son 2 


But Luſt and Fire, amidſt the ſickly Juice, 
With the rank Filth, and Venom of the Stews? 
The 
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The brutal Rage of Rome's great Founder came 
140 All from the ſuckling Wolf, his ſavage Dam, 
By which: inſpir'd the Latian Realm he ſpoil'd, 
And Sabine Nymphs with impious-Luſt defil'd, 
By Rapine rais d a State, his Hands imbrud 
Deep i in hare n. Remus . ood. | 
145 Chubb 4 chaſte cleanly Dame, of SPY Race, 
That may with Care the ſprightly Infant raiſe ; 
Then learn in Wiſdom's ſhining Steps to train 
His Nonage, and let Goodneſs.crown the Man; 
Study and Exercile, in Time, diſpoſe!  - * 
150 To virtuous Deeds the wayward and the croſs; 
By theſe great Socrates his Soul refin'd, 
Tho' bent on Folly, and to Vice inclin'd: 

Till him at laſt, in Greece, for Wiidom fam'd, 
The Wieſt God, the Wiſeſt Man proclaim'd. 
155 Great Virtuc's Precepts, and her num'rous Laws, 

The ſcanty Bounds of Poetry ſurpaſs: 

The firſt and leading Truths the Muſe ſhall trace; 
She ſhall inſtru& the Youth, the Infant guide, 
With Rules, to every Stage of Life apply'd. 


; 


Whilſt the ſoft Babe in Tears and Moiſture drown'd, 

No Language utters, but the {enſeleſs Sound 

Of conſtant Cries: With gentle Food maintain 

The growing Bulk, and build the riſing Man; 

Obſerve the Form and Figure, as it grows, 

165 And every Limb to proper Shapes diſpoſe; 
Whilſt Nonage laſts, the Soul immers'd. in Clay, 
Shines in the Dark, and hides the Heav'nly Ray: 
So Phœbus, riſing from the briny Waves, 

When firſt the Ocean's watry Bed he leaves, 

270 With fickly Light the Earth and Mountains gilds, 

Till the Meridjan Point full Glory yields. 
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Soon as the Infant can diſtinguiſh Sounds, 
Stammers and, talks,-and_labours to pronounce; 
Its native Language, tbencimſtil with; Carr 


175 The facred Terrors, and rebgious Fear; 3 
Teach him to know a firſt eternal Cauſe, 
To dread his Being, and obey his Laws: 0 


And let his fault ring Tongue betimes adore, 
And:lidp in Praiſe af that Alriighty Pow'r, 

180 Whoſe. Hands to all. their Lite and Strength diſpenſe, 
Who made, and fills, and guides the great immenſe; 
When burſting Clauds their torked Lightnings throw, 
And Peals of Thunder rock the World beiow, 
When Horrors ſhake: its render panting Frame, 

185 Struck with the Noiſe, and frighted withthe Flame, 
Tell, how the Vengeance of an angry Gd 
Calls to Mankind, and tends theſe Bolts abroad 
To find the Wretch, who with dread .Fove delays. : 
The juſt Returns of Worſhip and of Praiſe : 

190 A Mind thus tutor'd with. Religious Awe; 

Will ſoon advance in Truth's eternal Law. 


If the good Gods direct the great Deſign, 
And only Reaſon's Light, tho' dimly, ſhine, 
The Soul afcending to the Realms above,. 
195 May trace in Nature's Works, the Steps of Fove, 
But long muſt ſtudy with the utmoſt Pains, 
And late, too late, the mighty Truth attains 5 
To us the Secret by deſcent is brought: 
The Son is by the pious Parent taught; 
200 Unhappy they, who far remote, poſſeſs 
The Weſtern Shores, and low Antipodes : 
Theſe our Religion and our Commerce ſhun, 
And both our Merchants and our Prieſts diſown: 
Here 
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Here tho the Months, and Years, and Ages paſs, 

205 And the rich Orb a thouſand Charms 2 
Yer: no one fees the Deity within, © 
That turns and manages the great Machine: 
Thick Clouds and Miſts his dreadful Godhead hide, 
So blind is Reaſon, left without a Guide! 


210 Whilſt at the Altars of the Gods, the Child 
Bows down; with Awe and ſacred Horrors. fill'd, 
Their Vengeance with prevailing Vows attones, 
Adores their Majeſty, their Empire owns: - 
Teach him the Laws of Man, with thoſe of Foves. 
215 And train him to Good: Nature and to Love; 
Bid him be juſt to all, and ſtill beware 
Io do to · others, what himſelf can't bear: 
Let him revere a Father's ſacred Name: 
For thoſe allyd in Blood due Honour claim; 
220 Bid him reſpect the Aged and the Wiſe, 
And ' follow. what theſe Oracles adviſe; 
Next to the Gods, the firſt Regard is due 
To Kings and States, that rule the World below: 
Theſe Precepts let the Youth betimes attain, 
225 For theſe, in ſhort, the Laws of Heay'n contain, 


As riper Years and nobler Parts increa ſe, 
When the brisk. Mind its native Light diſplays, 
And wide enlarging its capacious Views, 
Ranges for Truth, and Wiſdom's Steps purſues : 


Collecting Arts, the Intellectual Store, 
And all the Secrets of the Muſe explore; 
Whilſt Senſe is quick, and to Perfection nice, 
And catches the intruding Images, 

235 Let Memory light up its ſparkling Ray, 

In Wiſdom's Search, and lead the ſhining Way. 


230 Then let the Brain exert its active Pow'r, 4 
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The Uſe of Speech the noble Work begins, 
And teaches to diſtinguiſh Things by Signs; 
When through the Brain the ſwift Ideas ſtream, 
240 Inſtruct him how to give the proper Name 
To all that paſs: No ſingle Realm affords, 
For Nature's Works, ſufficient Store of Words: 
Variety of Tongues improves our Vouth, 
In all the Arts of Eloquence and Truth; 
245 Such in the Ruins of old Greece and Rome, 
May dig for Wealth, and bring the Treaſure home] 
Whate'er the modern Italy can boaſt, 
Of all the State and Glory which ſhe loſt, 
Let ſuch with Study and Delight attain: | 
250 The Sweets of France, a tender courtly Strain, 8 
Or the big Sounds, and lofty Senſe of Spain. 
Let theſe the firſt and beſt Hiſtorians read, 
The Annals of the great Immortal Dead; 
Such bright Examples oft, with ſtrong Deſire 
255 And Thirſt of Fame, the active Spirits fire: 
To Books like theſe, where Truth in Beauty 
reigns, 
Who can prefer a Novel or Romance, 
The monſtrous Product of diſtracted Brains? 
Here gaudy Phantoms mount the fairy 5 9 
260 And Bullies, void of Senſe and Valour, rage: 
No ſolid Mind ſuch Legends can approve, 
Fill'd with Extremes of Miſchief, and of Love, 
Where Goblins rage, mock Heroes play their Tricks, 
Tumble and vault, and Fame in Bombaſt ſpeaks: 
265 Theſe Tales the wiſe judicious Reader quits 
To ſickly Fancies, and diſtemper'd Wits. 
He ſorts his Heroes with a watchful Eye, 
Thoſe that ne'er liv'd, from thoſe that ne'er ſhall 'die ; 
Such Books he ſhuns, to other Arts confin d, 
270 Where Truth, in lively Colours, ſtrikes the Mind; 
Some 
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Some Fictions pleaſe : What Reader can-refuſe 
The ſoft Adfdreſſes of the charming Muſe? 
The Gods, inſpire,” the Graces fill the Verſe : 
And Virtue, in that Dreſs, new Beauties wears. 


275 As Strength increaſes, and the Man draws 1 near, 


Soon as the Soul the ſtudious Toil can bear, 
When firſt the Paſſions all their Force exert, | 
With Reaſon's Laws the rapid Stream divert; 


Where Heat prevails, and Choler guides the Man, 


380 Scarce can the Mind find leiſure to attain. 
The nobleſt Truths: yet when the Storm. is ncar, 
And the tempeſtuous Paſſions meet and jar, 
Tho' Reaſon's ſacred Light but faintly ſhine,. 
It guides the Soul, and ſtills the War within, 
285 Drives Error far away, with Virtue's Charms. 
Cheers the gay Mind, and all its Rage diſarms. 


Truth, that adorns Mankind, and graces Life, 
Deſerving all the Joys the Gods can give, 
Confirms the Being of Almighty Fove, 

290 His Providence below, his Throne above; 
No fabulous or fairy State it feigns, 
But real Scenes of Pleaſure, and of Pains, 
The ſtarry Region, and the Yawn of Hell, 


The Wicked here, and there the Virtuous dwell ; 
295 To. know the Godhead, ever was allow'd 


The nobleſt Wiſdom, and the greateſt Good: 
And next, to learn the Value of Mankind, 
A Being, for a Godlike State deſign d. 


But ſince the Virtues. all, a lovdy Train, 


300 That raiſe the Soul, and beautify the Man, 


Depend upon the Judgment of the Mind, 


And 
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And ripen into Action: Guard with Care 
That buſy Part, from Clouds and Vapours clear; 
305 With Art and Induſtry the Soul refine, | 
And let the Morn with all its Luſtre in; 
The Fates indeed obſtruct the Noble Art: „ 
The Search of Truths too long, and Life too ſhort : 
Black Night comes on, and interrupts the Day, 
310 E'er it can chaſe the Miſts and Fogs away; 
The Dregs of Fleſh and droſſy Lees, oer - run 
The Soul, and weigh the ſtruggling Spirit down, 
In Darkneſs hid, it wanders far aſtray, 2 
Oblig'd the ſubject Senſes. to obey, | 8 
315 And only range, where they direct the Ways © i, 
But tho? the Task be difficult and hard, 
Deſpair not, Wiſdom will the Toil reward: 
The Globe ten thouſand Images affords, 
To fill the Mind with Thoughts, the r with 
Words: 
320 Seek not to know, or comprehend, the Whole, 
But chuſe the brighteſt Objects fur the Soul. 


Obſerve, how all Things in juſt Order more, 
The Spheres, and Orbs, and Stars, that ſhine above: 
- How the firm World, with Cryſtal Circles bound, 
, 325 Swings on its Poles, and makes the lovely Round: 
How Phoebus row!ls along the azure Fields 
A Ball of Fire, that all the Convex gilds: 
Luſtre and Life attend him in the Race; 
He ſcatters Health and Vigour with his Rays: 

330 Whether the Earth, with its own Weight oppreſt. 
Does, clinging round the ſolid Centre, reſt. 
Whilſt Phoebus drives his hiffing Wheels above, 

Or whether he ſtand ſtiff, and Thus move, 
Howe'er Aſtrologers or Poets dream, 

335 Yet ſtill the bright Appearance is the fame. R 


74 CATLIADIA. Book IV, Be 
A God unſeen, the mighty Fabrick fills, 
Turns ev'ry Orb, and guides the rapid Wheels: 
Not heedleſs Chance, or blind unthinking Fate, 37 
Only a Pow'r divinely Good and Great, 

340 Could ſo much Beauty in fuch Order place; : 
Vain Epicurus runs an endleſs Race, | 
And drives his Atoms through an empty Space: 
Long to no purpoſe, did they range and rove, 37 
Till Chance gave off, and left the Work to Jove: 

345 From theſe, the Subſtance and External Frame, 

© But from the God, the Form and Spirit came. 

How might the Soul, replete with Rays Divine, 

Neo Gloties boaſt, and with freſh Beauties ſhine? 36 
Could it the ſecret Steps of Nature trace, 

350 What Principles compound and knit the Maſs: 

Ho jarring Elements unite and meet: 
And what cements, and makes the Work compleat 
How the ſame Seeds in various Forms increaſe, 3 
Hard Stones, and Metals, tender Corn, and Graſs, 

355 Woods, Trees and Groves, the Ocean's Scaly Herd, 
The floating Fiſhes, or the fleeting Bird, 
The Flocks and Beaſts, the Gentle, and the Wild, 
That wait their Monarch, or that range the Field, 3 
With all the Forms the fruitful Globe does yield. 


360 The Mind no nobler Wiſdom can attain, 
Than to inſpect and ſtudy all the Man; 
His awyful Looks confeſs the Race Divine, 2 
In, him the Beauties of the Godhead ſhine : 
With Majeſty he fills great Reaſon's Throne, 

365 The ſubje& World their rightful Monarch own; 
His ranging Soul in narrow Bounds contains | 
All Nature's Works, o'er which in Peace he reigns? 4 


His 


Book IV. CALLIYAÆZ DIA. 75 


His Head reſembles Fove's Eternal Seat, X 
In which inthron'd, he ſways the Heav'nly Seat, 8 

370 And with aſſembled Gods, conſults of Fate: 5 
The feather'd Envoys, all in ſhining Crowds, 

Attend his Throne, and watch his awful Nods, 
Catch his Commands, and thro' the liquid Air 
To the low World, the ſacred Errand bear. 

375 juſt ſo the Head of Man contains within 
The Intellect, with Rays and Light Divine: 
The Senſes ſtand around: The Spirits roam 
To ſeize and bring the fleeting Objects home: 
Thro' every Nerve and every Pore they paſs, 

380 And fill with chearful Light the gloomy Space; 
The Heart, the Center of the manly Breaſt, 
Juſt like the Sun, in lovely Purple dreſt, 
Piffuſes all the liquid: Crimſon round, | 
Whence Life, and Vigour, Heat and Strength abound; 

335 And as great Phœbus ſometimes rages high, 

And ſcorches with his Beams the ſultry Sky: _. 

So when the Heart with Rage, or flaming Ire, 
Grows warm, or burns with Love's conſuming Fire] 
The catching Vitals ſpread the Flames afar, 

390 And all the Limbs the hot Contagion ſhare. 
As ſolid Shores contain the liquid Seas, 
Juſt ſo the Stomach, a ſoft watry Maſs, £ 
Stagnates beneath, and fills che lower Space: | 
Here Winds, and Rains, and humid Vapours lie, 

395 And theſe exhal'd with Heat, all upwards fly; 

As mantling Clouds conceal the ſickly Sun, 
Diſſolve in Dew, and drive the Tempeſt down: 
So when thick Humours from the Stomack riſe, 
They damp the Soul, and ſprighthy Faculties: 

400 Then Night and Death their gloomy Shades diſplay, 
Till the bright Spark within, the Heav'nly Ray, e 
Diſpels the Darkneſs, and reſtores the Day. 


Re- 
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3. 2 etientbe is the kt 404 1 8 BliG: - 11. 
When turning backwards with inverted 1 - 
405 The Soul it ſelf, and all irs Charms, ſurveys, 
The deep Impreſſions of Celeſtial Grace, 
And Image of the Gothead : No Alloy 440 
OF Fleſh, its ſprightly Beauties can deſtroy, 8 
Nor Death, nor Fate, can ſnatch the laſting Joy. 
410 Through ev'ry Limb the active Spirit flows, 
Diffuſing Life and Vigour as it goes, 8 
But is ir {elf unmixt, and free from Draſi 30 
Reflecting on its glitt'ring Form it views 
All Nature's Works, with eager Steps purſues 
415 The Species as they fly, and ſubtly draws 
From {ſingle Objects univerſal Laws; 
"Thus whilſt great Fove the whirling Engine guides, 47 
And o'er the Times and rolling Year preſides: 
Still, as he turns the rapid Wheels of Chance, 
420 Himſelf immortal and unchang d remains, 
And when the empty Scene of Nature cloys, 
Sinks in the Godhead, and ME enjoys. 


445 


&5 
What Mind, that's conſcious of its Godlike Frame, 


But muſt aſpire to Heav'n from whence it came, 
425 And ſpurn the droſſy Earth and ſordid Lees, 
That keep it down, juſt mounting to the Skies, 
The Weight of Wealth, the Senſes cloying Store 46 
Of Joys, with all the Pageantry of Pow'r ? 
Who can regard the Dregs and Filth of Vice, 
43⁰ When Virtueis brighter Charms allure the Eyes? 
Whilſt each its proper Form and Features ſhews, 2 
Is it ſo difficult, and hard, to chuſe? 40 
Since mighty Fove a wide Diſtinction makes, 
Providing bliſsful Seats and burning Lakes: 


For 
3 
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435 For virtue thoſe, and theſe for Viceordaing, 
Shall we refuſe the Joys, and take the Pains? 
How pleaſant, is the Toil of being wiſe, 

To ſearch the narrow ſhining Path, that lies 
Between the two Extremes? The Pow'rs of Love; 

440 Compar'd with theſe, not half ſo winning prove: 
Vile deſpicable Luſts ! which only give 
A Moment's Blifs, that ends in laſting Grief. 

How brave 1s he! who clad in Innocence, 
The nobleſt Armour wears, and beſt, Defence: 

445 To him all adverſe Cares, the Spite of Chance, 
The Storms of Fate, and Poverty, and Pains : 
The grinning Mob, a vile opprobrious Name, 
Contempt, and Infamy, and publick Shame, 
Afford new Matter for Heroick Deeds: 

450 The brighteſt Virtue on ſuch. Fuel feeds; 

No Weights depreſs the Mind; whil& Fortune loads 
The Soul, it mounts, and meets uy ſmiling Gods, 


When to thy ſag and to thy Maker true, 
Theſe Duties thou obſery'ft, there's ſomerhing due 
455 To Man, thy Country, and the ſacred Pow'rs, 
Whoſe Care thy Perſon and thy Wealth ſecures; | 
Thy Fellow-Subjects in thy turn relieve,: 
And anſwer all the Offices of Life. 
In this thou differ from the brutal Kind? 
460 A Creature! for Society deſign d: | 
Ten thouſand: various Arts the Mind purſues, d 
For private profit, and for pablick Uſe: _ . 8 
Conſult thy Genius, and che fitteſt chuſe. 
The Gown or Sword, the Wars or. peaceful Laws: 
465 (For War is juſt when in a rightful Cauſe) 
Whate'er thou follow'ſt, all thy Forces bend 5 
To that, which Strength, and Vouth and Vigor 5 8 
And let the Mind with all its Pow'rs attend. 


If 
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If to the Wars thou go'ſt, with Care abſtain 

479 The Follies which in Camps and Trenches reign: 
There Vice wounds deeper than the Sword and Spear» 
Aſſaults the Soul, and leaves a laſting Scar: 
Rapine and Bloodſhed taint the gen'rous Mind, 195 
To ſavage Luſt and brutal Rage inclin'd ; 

475 Do thou amidſt the Din and Noiſe of Arms, 
Attentive liſten to the Muſes Charms: 
And when the madding Furies are let looſe, | 
With gentle Arts the mighty Storm compoſe; has 
Let bright Apollo with alluring Force 

480 Temper the Anger and the Rage of Mars, 


Boo 


Experience does the nobleſt Wiſdom pive, 
And ſtrong Example guides the Bent of Life: 0.7 
And theſe the Youth by Travel may attain, 
3 yet he ſettles, and aſſumes the Man; 
4 5 Far let him rove, oer diſtant Lands and Seas: ) 
The Men, the Country, and their Cuſtoms — 0 
The Habits, Rites, and Products of the Place; 
In various Nations, various Humours reign, 
And foreign Laws in foreign Realms obtain. 
490 Let him obſerve the People, Sect, and Soil; 
Pleaſure and Uſe will recompenſe the Toil: 
And whilſt he views ſtrange Provinces and'Climes, 
Bid him their Virtues chuſe, and ſhun their Crimes 72 


17 


Fair Italy the wand'ring Youth invites, 
( 49 5 A Country plac'd beyond the Alpine Heights, 
Extended far: The Land two Seas divides, ; 
And interpoſing, breaks the adverſe Tides; | 73 
Here Rome, once Miſtreſs of the World, the Seat 
Of Godlike Men, divinely Fair and Great, * 
Joo Totters and droops: No Footſtep now remains 
Of her firſt State, but Superſtition reigns. 
Bs Her 
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Her Sons, unmindful of their noble Race, 
And Latian Blood, degenerate and baſe, 
Sink in ſoft Pleaſure, and inglorious Eaſe, 

Fog Whilſt with Surprize and Wonder thou ſuryey'ſt 

The ſacred Ruins, and prodigious Waſte : 
And read'ſt its State and Glory in its Fall, 
Let the fam'd Annals to thy Mind recall 

The vaſt Idea of its former Pow'r, 

5710 What Arts it taught, what mighty Heroes bore: 
Think on the Scipio's and their high Deſerts : 
Think on the Fabii, fam'd for peaceful Arts: 

And let the firſt and nobleſt Theme of Fame, 
Julius, a mighty and immortal Name, 

515 In lovely Scenes his Godlike Acts renew, 
And open all his Triumphs to thy View; 
How with victorious Arms he bravely tam'd 
The proud Iberian Race, for Valour fam'd, 
The ſwarthy African, and haughty Gaul, 

520 And Envy, fatal Foe ! more fear'd than all; 
From fair Jiilas Race the Hero came, 

Of whom he took his Nature and his Name: 
Great was his Courage, nor his Candour leſs 
Dreadful in War, and merciful in Peace, 


$25 Fair Italy ſome Beauties ſtill can boaſt, 
The ſmall Remains of all her Grandeur loſt: 
Tho' various Realms and States the Land divide, 
Yet ſtill the Men retain their former Pride, 

Hardy and ſtout, inſtructed how to deal 

530 In ſubtle Arts, can cringe and wheedle well, 8 
Aſſuming various Shapes, in all excel; 
Smooth are their Tongues, for ſoft Perſuaſion made, 


Their Wiſdom in a thouſand Forms diſplay d: 


E Large 
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Large is their Soul, and capable to take 


535 The firſt Impreſſions Gain or Pleaſure make: 


540 


545 


555 They ſeek new Worlds, and {ſeize the glorious Prize: 


Whate'er they wiſh, they ſeldom wiſh in vain, 
But ſtill purſue and labour to atrain 

Trouble, and Toil, and Pain, they gladly bear, 
And when they hope, tis ſeldom they deſpair: 
Frugal and cloſe, confin'd to narrow Bounds, 
They manage Fortune, and correct her Frowns; 
The happy Genius of Auguſtus Reign 

Sometimes revives, and cherms the World again ? 
The Muſe reviſits her once tuneful Race, 

And mighty Phœbus all the God diſplays. 


The Spaniſh Kingdom bounds the ſultry eſt, 
Stretch'd wide and far, a ſunny Clime, poſſe ſsd 
With proud Inhabirants, intent on -Pow'r, 
Ambitious ſtill, and thirſting ſtill for more; 
Oft have they try'd, but alwaystry'd in vain, 
To add the Empire of the World to Spain: 


Whoſe Luſt of Sway the captive Earth ſurrounds, 
And meaſures, with the Sun, their Empire's Bounds ; 


One Globe's too little for their Avarice, 


For this they ſweat and ſtr ive, all Dangers bear, 
Nor Want, nor Famine, Storms, nor Tempeſts 
fear, 
But to new Realms and Lands unknown they 
ſteer; 
Tho' Hurricanes and Monſters guard the Way, 


56 Strange Stars and Meteors lead their Ships aſtray, 


The Hopes of Empire all their Cares beguile, 
And ſweet Ambition well rewards the Toil; 
Thus whilſt their Chiefs attempt Imperial Sway, 
The willing People with Delight obey, 


Nor 
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565 Nor warlike Dangers no Fatigues forego, 
No factious Murmurs, no Reſiſtance know, £ 
But to their dread Commands obſequious bow; 
Here they ſubmit, and *tis their only Fear: 
A conſtant Race, inur'd to hardy War, 
570 Averſe to rural Drudgery, they ſhun 
The Fork and Spade, and Labours of the Clown ; 
No toiling Swain the duſty Champain ploughs, 
The Corn untill'd, and Vine neglected grows: 
The taming of Mankind is all their Care, | 
575 Whilſt to the Plough and Mattock they prefer 8 
Bellona's Arms, the Sword, and glitt'ring Spear; 
Great as in Arms in Councils deeply skill'd, 
(Silence and Thought the nobleſt Projects yield) 
They tread unſeen, and keep the Secret cloſe, 
580 Till by delay, mature for Birth, it grows, 
Well vers'd in State-Craft, the myſterious Trade, 
They know to gild and paint a pious Fraud: 
Can force the Gods to aid a baſe Deſzgn, 
And make the ſubtle Villany, divine; 
585 The Mob, amus'd with Miracles and Lyes, 
Join Hands, and aid the Miſchief in diſguiſe ; 
But when oppos'd, then all the Bully ſhows 
His native Pride: His Breaſt with Anger glows: 
Big Words, like Thunder, ſtrike the adverſe Ear, 
590 That ſwell with Wind and vaniſh into Air: 
Old Laws, and Rites, and flaviſh Modes they love, 
And as they ſeldotu change, they ne'er improve: 
For Choler, Rudencſs, and I!]l-Nature ſhun'd, 
And boaſting, void of Senſe and full of Sound, 
595 They rage and fume, for Pride and Anger fam'd, 
Diſdaining others, and by all diſdain'd. 


E 2 Parted 
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Parted from Spain, by long and lofty Hills, 
France in fair Scenes and various Beauties ſiniles, © 
Replete with Men, anoble gen'rous Kind : 

Goo Yet fickle, and to Levity inclin'd ; 
Alike forgetful of the Friend and Foe, 
They uſe no Gratitude, no Vengeance know; 
A brisk Deſire of Fame their Spirits warms ; 
Inures'to Dangers, and excites to Arms; 
o Rome in its Glory, trembl'd at their Pow'r, 
And in that War conſum'd the nobleſt Gore, | 
When the brave Gauls the Latian Conqueſts ſpoil'd, 
And the fam'd Capitol with Terrors fill'd ; 
Twere endleſs all their Triumphs to rehearſe, 
610 Already ſung in never -dying Verſe, 
Aſia, and Lybia, and the potent Eaſt, 
Rich. Lands and Realms, by Gallick Arms oppreſt; 
Their active Soul in haſte her Ends purſues, 
Can win a Battle, but neglects to uſe: 8 
615 And vr hat her Strength obtains, her Follies loſe; 
The beſt Attempts and fineſt Schemes of State 
They form too ſoon, and execute too late: 
Fury and Violence the Work begin, 
And theſe ſoon flag, and ſpoil the beſt Deſign; 
620 Sometimes a Foe, half conquer'd, they deſpiſe, 
Contemin his Pow'r, and give him t:1ae to riſe : 
And ſometimes {w_'I'd and bloated wich Succeſs, 
Loſe al their Triumphs in ignoble Eaſc ; 
Wtziilt wo freſh Wars and new Attempts they run, 
625 They le che fading Laurels which they won; 
Kings, next ro Guds, hey worſhip and adore, 
The Slaves and Vaſlals of Imperial Pow'r : 


To 


Bo 


63 


Book IV. CaLLIiPADIA. $3 


To each Decree, the gentle and ſevere, 
They bow and ſtoop, with low obſ:quious Fear : 
| +630 Honour the Perſon, and his Laws revere; 
Few Thrones beſide, with half that Glory ſhine: 
No Pow'r ſo near approaches to Divine; 
Inſtead of Laws, the Monarch's Will obtains, ? 


And oft an Infant in his Nonage reigns : 
635 Such Awe and Dread the Godlike Image gains! 


Hither the Wretch, that's baniſh'd from his home, 
And wand'ring Exiles for Protection come; 
Hither the Indigent undone reſort, 
And finda gentle hoſpitable Court ; 
64 Theſe, in proportion to their high Deſerts, 
The gratetul Nation, always kind to Arts, 
Does with the firſt and beſt Preferments crown, | 
And often {way'd by Foreigners unknown, 8 
Sets their high Merit neareſt to the Throne; 
645 Great Mazarine this gen'rous Truth confeſs'd, 
When firſt ro France in Roman Purple drels'd, 
Auſpicious Gueſt, the tam'd Italian came, 
And fill'd the wond'ring People with his Name; 
Whilſt mighty Lewis with his Mother play'd, 
670 Long the deputed Chief his Scepter ſway'd : 
Like great Alcides bore the pond'rous Weight, 
And rais'd to Heav'n the high exalted State: 
The haughty Spaniard trembi'd at his Frown, 
And when he beckon'd, lay'd his Trophies down. 


655 The happy Gaul, for Converſation fit, 
Is always gay, and boaſts a ſprightly Wit: 
Adds Mirth and Joy to the moſt ſerious Things: 
Laughs, Dances, Talks, makes Verſes, Loves, and 
Sings: 
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Nothing eſcapes his watchful prying Eyes: 
660 His Tongue th' Athenian Eloquenge outvies: 69 
The Muſes and Apollo, all obey 
His Call: He makes whole Poems in a Day, 
Oft with unſtudy'd Art he friendly tryes 
The Roman Beauties, and the Charms of Greece, 
665 And here and there the e Jewels ſet too thin, 6: 
Through Tracts of Gloom and empty Spaces ſhines. 5 
But when the fickle and inconſtant Brain 
Settles and ſweats, and labours in the Strain, 
Kind Phœbus gently ſheds his nobleſt Fires. 
670 And the old Latian Warmth the Bard inſpires: - 
All Ages muſt admire, but few ſhall know, 
A ſoft Corneille, or a great Boileau. 
Remote from France (the Channel flows between) 
White Cliffs, tall Tow'rs, and glitt'ring Spires are 
ſen : 
G75 A lovely Iſle adorns the Subject Seas; 
Rich in the Product of a Godlike Race, 
All brave and ſtout as Mars, as Venus fair, 
Gentle in Peace, and terrible in War: 
Great amidſt Changes, fix d in high Renown, 
680 No other Maſters but themſelves they own; 
What Nation can ſuch Troops of Victors boaſt, 
Reviving all that Greece and Rome have loſt ? 
All court their Love, or to their Valour bow : 
No Bounds their Arms, no End their Triumphs 
know 3 
635 Fond of their Laws, and willing to obey, 
They temper Freedom with Imperial Sway: 
Brave as in Fight, in Arts and Counſels great, 
They add new Strength and Beauty to the State; 
Religion, 
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Religion, free from Pomp, yet ſtill Divine, 

690 Does in the pureſt, brighteſt Colours ſhine, 
All Hearts and Eyes ſhe conquers with her Charms, 
And with her Love the willing People warms: 
Plenty and Riches crown the ſmiling Plains, 
Till'd by a Race of ſtrong induſtrious Swains ; 

695 Proud Neptune truckles to their awful Sway, 
And all the Winds and Waves their Sails obey, 
Beneath whoſe lofty Tow'rs the Billows foam, q 
Conveying endleſs Wealth and Plenty home, q. 
Or ca:rying dread and hoſtile Arms afar, 

700 That ſpeak in Thunder, and in Flames make War: 
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Tethys and Faſon, and the Grecian Train a 
Of Argonauts, far noted o'er the Main, 1; 
Mutt yield to theſe, whilſt on their fruitful Shores '4 


They empty from both Worlds, the nobleſt Stores. 


St — 


705 Far hence, the Dutch, a mingled Nation lie, 
Averſe to Kings, and fond of Liberty, 
This warlike State a thouſand Virtues ſhows, 
And imitates the Nations, whence they roſe, 


2 


The German Empire next deſerves thy Care, 

710 And well rewards the curious Traveller: 
Large in extent, the mighty Realm contains 
The Latian Por, and Cæſar's great Remains; 
Hither the Roman Eagles took their Flight, 
The direful Enſigns of Imperial Right: 

715 This Climate yields a Race of hardy Men, 

Honeſt and faithful: As they ſpeak they mean: 
No double Turns nor artful Cheats they know, 
Plain and fincere, and open to the View 
Perhaps too damp a Soil and miſty Clime 

720 Their Vigour clogs, and renders Reaſon dim: 


E 4 Or 
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Or elſe the jovial Bowl, and drunken Lees, 
All Wit and Senſe with pond'rous Fumes depreſs; 
Their greateſt Folly in the Goblet lies, 
And to the laſt Extream, they ſtretch the Vice: 
725 This ſweetens Life, this all their Diſcord heals, 
Their Contracts, Trades, and Leagues, and Bargains 
ſeals: 
He who the deepeſt Bow! unconquer'd drains, 
The Hearts of all, and the beſt Credit gains, 
So with the jolly Purple God poſſeſt, 
730 The frisking Satyrs celebrate the Feaſt, 
In Love and Mirth, conſume the happy Day, 
And Sing, and Dance, and Laugh the Hours away. 
Some Beauties in the German Race are found, 
Not loſt in Revels, nor in Goblets drown'd: 
225 Famous for Arts, and Inſtruments of Uſe, 
In Nature's Works new Wonders they produce : 
To their Invention and Device we owe 
The faral Trunk, that fills the World below 
With Earth-born Thunders, whoſe portentous Voice 
740 Ejects hot Bolts, and Men and Walls deſtroys. 
The People plac'd beſide the crooked Rhine, 
Firſt found the Uſe of Letters, bleſs'd Deſign! 
Which to the Muſe new Life and Vigour give, 
And every Age the learned Dead revive. 
745 Mankind muſt praiſe, and has been taught to fear, 
The fam'd Teutonick Valour, priz'd in War, 
A hardy Race, inur'd to Spoil and Blood, 
Not broke by Dangers, nor by Arms ſubdu'd, 
Diſdaining Quiet, and the Joys of Peace, 
750 Rather than ſoften with Inglorious Eaſe, 
They ſeek new Triumphs in a diſtant Land, 
And fell their Courage to a Foreign Hand, 


Hence 


 - 
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Viſit the Pole, the Ruſſian, and the Dane, 
755 Where cold Bootes drags hislazy Wain : 0 

Some valu'd Arts the Northern Climes produce, 

And find new Fires to cheer the chilly Muſe. 


Hence o'er the Baltick and the frozen Main, £ | 


Long is the Task, and endleſs is the Toil, 

To view each Clime, and Country, Land, and Soil, 6 

760 To dwell on ev'ry Proſpect, ev'ry Scene, 4 
And know the Laws, the Manners, and the Men; 4 


Conſult thy Years, thy Fortune, and thy Strength, 4 
And meaſure out thy Travels by that Length: 1 
This Task requires the firmeſt Limbs, deſign'd [ 
765 For Sweat and Labour, with a vig'rous Mind, 1 


A Body fit to run ſo large a Race, 
And bear the Dangers of the Land and Scas. 


When ripe in Years, to Manhood thou art grown, 
And youthtul Heat abatcs, fit calmly down, 
770 In all the Offices of Life engage, 
And fix to ſertt'd Rules thy coming Age; 
Grow wile, and live upon Experience paſt, 
And all the Profit of thy Labours taſte. 
Taen from thy Travels and thy Dangers chuſe, 
-75 The nobleſt Rules, and Maxims fit for Uk: 
Copy the Virtuzs, and the Crimes refuſe; £ 
Such Stores of Wiſdom, well collected, give 
New Luſtre to the future Scenes of Life: 
So the laborious Bee, on hyla's Plains, 
780 Travels the Meads, with never-cealing Pains, 
Vitlits each fragrant Herb and lovely Flov'r, 
And by degrees collects the luſcious Store: 
Thence to its Cell conveys the maſſy juice, 
And treaſures up the ſweet Amt roſial Der. 
E 5 Bevra-e 
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785 Beware, whilſt Life conſumes and glides away, 
To keep thy Senſe and Wiſdom from Decay : 
Still with new Arts thy ſpacious Soul refine, 
Nor let thy Virtues, with thy Years, decline; 
Conſult the beſt Records of Ages paſt, 
790 Renew thy Toils, and gratify thy Taſte; 
Here the judicious prying Student reads 
The cleareſt Maxims, and the greateſt Deeds: 
Here ſee, whate'er eſcap'd thy wand'ring Eyes, 
Whilſt others Lives and Precepts make thee Wiſe; 
795 Conſult the Stars, high as the Zenith ſoar: 
And viſit Countries never ſeen before: 
Negle& no Pains that may enrich the Mind, 
And raiſe the Worth and Value of Mankind. 


Frequent thy honeſt Friends, and often try 
800 The gen'rous Joys of ſweet Society: 
Wiſdom new Strength by ſuch Infection gains, 
And mutual Truths in equal Shares advance. 


Who can recount the Vices, that debaſe 
Our Quality, and ſpoil a gen'rous Race? 
805 The Noble Father educates with Care 
His Dogs and Horſes, but neglects his Heir: 
Soon as the Youth to hardy Manhood grows, 
He mingles with the Gay, the Wild and Looſe : 
With theſe he forts, and learns infeRious Vice, 
$10 But ſhuns the Grave, the Serious, and the Wile; 
Thoſe that reſtrain his Pleaſures he abhors, 


And chuſes Bullies, Gameſters, Rooks, and Whores, 


Who train the Rake, averſe to Senſe and Good, 
Corrupt his Youth, and taint his noble Blood. 


From 
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815 From ev'ry Breaſt with Vanity o'er-run, 
The Virtues fly, Truth with Diſdain is gone; | 
Darkneſs and Vice the empty Space poſſeſs, 

And drive the Youth to Folly and Exceſs; 
When the rich Board with coſtly Cates is crown'd, 

820 No harmleſs Gayety and Mirth goes round, 

But Rooks and ſpunging Paraſites infeſt, 
With Flattery and Vice, the nauſeous Feaſt ; 
One moſt admires the Grandeur of the Treat, 
So noble! ſo magnificent! and great! 

825 The next the Soops, and Sauces, -and Deſert, 

All ro Pontac prefers, and Locket's Art; 

The jovial Toper doats upon the Wine, 

Fills high, and pours the purple Deluge in, 
Calls o'er the Toaſts, is noiſy, dull, and loud, 

830 And ſings new Catches to his drunken God. 

The thin conſumptive Rake, whoſe luſtful Soul 
Declines the Glutton, and neglects the Bowl; 
To whom all other Joys inſipid prove, 
But Mid-night Revels, and Intrigues of Love, 
835 His little Lord, too eager to be lewd,. 
Excites with am'rous Tales, and fires his Blood; 
« My Dear, he cries, did you obſerve to-day 
« The Girl that ſmil'd, and ogl'd at the Play; 
„ Kind willing Thing !— Now by my Soul, ſhe's 
thine; | 

840 © Purſue her!— O ſo ſoft! fo all Divine 

Can you the ſweet enticing Bliſs forbear, 
So ſtrong, ſo vig'rous you, and ſhe fo fair?— 
« What's Virtue to ſuch Joys ?— Your Parts ſuffice 
« To make a Wit;— Be moderately wiſe; - 

845 © Leave the old Sentences and rigid Rules, 
« To Solon, Cato, and the bearded Fools. 


In 
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In Sports like theſe the guilty Minutes ſpend, 
All Tales of Virtue, as all Thoughts offend : 
Tho' tis the firſt and nobleſt Task of Senſe, 

850 To join true Mirth with ſpotleſs Innocence. 


| Whilſt thus my pleaſing Raptures I prolong, 

A new Adventure interrupts the Song; 

And ſee, a Nymph divinely fair, appears: 

A Robe of Light and glitt'ring Beams ſhe wears; 
85 Around ſhe ſcatters the arabroſial Dews ; 

Am I deceiv'd? or ist the lovely Muſe, 

That me inſpires with Verſe? Too well I know 

Her blooming Cheeks, and high majeſtick Brow: 

Such Luſtre in her Eyes! Such bluſhing Grace! 
$40 Whoſe lofty Mien the Deity diſplays. 


Say, whence this Viſit? Can the Sweets I (ing, 
Entice thee from the Shades and Muſes Spring ? 
Or art thou come, great Goddeſs! to reward, 
And crown with Laurel, thy melodious Bard? 


$865 Then ſhe-=Go on, thy pleaſing Lays purſue : 
J lend thee Aid, and I inſpire a-new ; 
Well haſt thou ſung in Praiſe of Godlike Man: 
Naw to the Female Charms divert thy Strain ; 
To theſe Mankind with low Submiſſion ſue, 


870 Own their high Pow'r, and to their Beauties bow); 


Where ſuch external Rays and Luſtre ſhine, 
Why ſhould foul Vice and Error dwell within? 
But ſince the Maſes in their Nature ſhare, 
All of the tender Sex: Be mine the Care, 
875 Togive new Precepts to the Young and Fair, 


- 
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To beautify the fofr bewitching: Race, 
And make the Mind as lovely as the Face. 


Form d of the fofteſt Clay, and moſt refin'd, 
Excceding far the rough and manly Kind, 
880 They boaſt a Soul for ev'ry Science fit, 
Clear and capacious, of the ſtrongeſt Light; 
Why ſhould the Gods in other Charms profuſe, 
The nobler Graces of the Mind refuſe? 
Why ſhould the Sex, excelling all below, 
885 The pleaſing Search of Nature's Works forego ? 
What envious Wretch, leſs beautiful, confines 
A ſprightly Soul that with more Luftre ſhines ? 
Baſe Tyranny, and lawleſs Pow'r of Man, 
Ye Gods forbid: That haughty Sex reſtrain ; 
890 Can great Apollo, kind Celeſtial Gueſt, 
Chuſe to reſide in a more lovely Breaſt, 
Whence all his Laurels grew? Can Pallas fly 
Her Virgin Train? Or any Muſe deny 
Her Raptures to the dear invoking Maid, 
995 Or to their Siſter Nymphs refuſe their Aid? 


Let ev'ry Heart and Tongue their Virtues own, 
And view the Triumphs which their Eyes have won: 
Who can unconquer'd gaze or ſhun their Chains, 
Or doubt their mighty Pow'r, whilſt ANN A reigns? 
goo Whatever Charms the Virtuous or the Fair 
Can boaſt, untainted all unite in Her; 
Baniſh far hence to ſome wild ſavage Shore, 
The chilly Tartar, or the ſunny Moor, 8 
The Wretch, that can reſiſt ſo bright a Pow'r ; 
goy What Heart fo ſtubborn, but ſuch Charms can Win, 
So great a Miſtreſs, and ſo good a Queen! 


Her; 
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Hers be the nobleſt Strains the Muſe can give, 
The happy Muſes by her Favour live; 
Not all the Arts, which ſhe protects, combin'd, 
910 Can paint the finiſh'd Beauties of her Mind; 
| Here let the Sex admire with wond'ring Eyes, 
And high in Goodneſs, by her Luſtre riſe, : 
Great above Man, and above Woman wiſe, 94 
Ye Britiſh Nymphs! a lovely Virgin Train! 
915 If other Arts and Studies you diſdain, 
To Modeſty and Virtue bend your Care; 
Theſe Studies ever good, and modiſh are: 9 
With the ſame Induſtry, and Toil, and Art, 
With which the Hands the pointed Needle dart, 
920 Or knot, or ſpin, or in fair Figures trace 
And lovely-Labyrinths, the low'ry. Lace, 
The Nymph with Goodneſs might her Soul refine, 9 
And all the noble Roman Dames outſhine; 
Who can unmov'd the motley Monſters bear, 
925 The Handiome, Vicious, and Immodeſt Fair, 
The Looks of Lais, wanton as the Stews, 44, 
Or Flora, when with luſtful Fires ſhe glows, : 
Their ſoft inchanting Smiles, and ſwimming Eyes, 
Their gentle Whiſpers, and their wiſhing Sighs, £ 
930 And nauſeous Words, all Filth in fair Diſguiſe ? 
Such Arts the thoughtleſs Sex too ſoon attain, 
That only win the Brute, and loſe the Man; 
Theſe Follies, to the Nymphs of old unknown, 
Plyche diſdain d. nor thus her Cupid won, 
935 Bur with {oft Innocence, the yielding Arr; 
And chaſte Reluctance, charm'd his willing Heart, 


Thus 
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Thus ſpake the Maſe, and vaniſh'd into Wing, 7 
And left me fad, and in deſpair to find © 
New Succour for the Verſe, that's till behind, &X, 
949 Stay, Goddeſs! in' his turn thy Poet hear: 
If to his Strains thou deign'ſt to lend an Ear, 
Attempted in thy Abſence: Can he chuſe 
Fit Raptures, to detain the flying Muſe? 
Can't thou forſake him now, when moſt he needg 
945 Thy Aid, to ſing of Wars and Martial Deeds? 
What Vigour, Virtue, Fire, and Beauty join, 
To make a Hero next the Gods Divine : 
A thoughtful Soul, a ſtrong advent'rous Hand, 
| Vnited both, to Conquer and Command; 
950 Such mighty M ARLBRO' is, the Britiſh Mars; 
In Counſels wiſe, and terrible in Wars: 
Great above Anceſtors: No Age can ſhow 
So fam'd a Chief, no future Times ſhall know; 
Whoſe Conduct, and whoſe Arms together move, 
955 Commanding Conqueſt, and attracting Love. 
Oh! could the Muſes reach his high Renown 
In equal Strains, when would the Verſe be done ? £ 
Which he perhaps might read without a Frown: 
Perhaps might bleſs the Poet with his Smiles; 
960 For Princes often thus unbend their Toils. 


Alas, vain Bard! that thinks ſo great a Man, 
Would read ſo mean a Verſe without diſdain, 
Or to thy little am'rous Songs give Ear, 
Amidſt the Noiſe of Arms, and Din of War! 


965 Whilſt the proud Gaul with haughty Anger glows, 
Rages around, and lets Ambition looſe, 
- Attempt 
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Attempts to join the conquer'd World to France, 
And ger all Europe ſhakes th igipending Chains: 
Leet the famid Chief the madding Monſter tame, 
$70 And add each Year new Triumphs to his Name; 

Let kindly Phœbus from all Danger ſhield 

The Hero, and attend him to the Field, 

Clad in his Arms, neglectful of the Song, 

And take his Bow, and leave his Lyre waſtrung : 
975 No more I wait for the returning Gd, 

Bat from my Boſom ſhake the lovely Load, 


The Day may come, haſten, ye Pow'rs! that Day; 

When tir'd in ſearch of Univerſal Sway, 

Tha vas uiſh'd Gaul thal to the Victor bau. 

She, ever Good, ſhall calm the Furies "ol 
And to the World reſtare the Golden Age: 

Shall tame his Pride with high ſuperior Pow. 2 

And bid the Monſter plague Mankind no more; 

985 Then Blood and Slaughter, Noiſe and War, ſhall ceaſe, 

And ſtern Ambition yield to gentle Peace; 

Then mighty ANNE, with ſacred Olive crowyg'd, 

' Whilſt all the Muſes, joyful Train, ſurround 7 
The ſmiling Queen, ſhall in high Pomp appear, 
990 And with full Glory grace the Theatre; 

The Bards, by ber inſpir d, ſhall ſoon begin 

Sublimer Lays, and Muſick more Divine: 

The Palace ſhall reſound the Strains they ing, 

And with loud Joys the gilded Roof ſhall ring; 
do Theſe ſhall deſcribe in never-dying Verſe, 

The Scenes, and Horrors, and wide Waſte of Wars, 
A long ſad Proſpect! Blenheim's fatal Field, 
Or Mons, qr Nmeliy, with Slaughter fill'd, 8 
3 with Troops, and with their Gore defil'd: 
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1000 Battels and Sieges, Sea and Earth, and Air, 
And all the Elements, engag'd in War: 
Loud. hoſtile Clamours, and inteſtine Groans, ' 
In Captive Cities, and in Flaming Towns: 
Fleets in a Storm, which their own Fury rais'd; 
1005 And mighty Realms, with Fire and Sword defac'd- 
But when the Tale paſt Miſery renews, 
And damps our Pleaſures, let the gentle Muſe, 
7 kind Euter pe, bring the ſprightly Lyre, 
And with new Mirth the flagging Strings inſpire: 
1010 She ſhall enchant the Ear with ſofter Lays, 
And ſing the bliſsful Jays and Charms of Peace, 
Beauty, and Mirth, and Love, and am'rous Strains, 
The gentle Sonnet, and the active Dance: 
Bacchus and Ceres, Hand in Hand, ſhall bring 
1015 The nobleſt Fruits and Products of the Spring, 
Whate'er the Vintage, or the Fertile Field, 
In Yellow Sheaves, or Purple Cluſters, yield: 
The foaming Bowl young Vigour ſhall reſtore, 
And the full Cask ſupply the Liquid Store; 
1020. Then ſhall the Art I ſing, once more revive, 
Cupid and Hymen all their Raptures give, 
And each by turns the Youthful Train invites 
To Love, and fruitful Joys, and chaſte Delights, 


So when dread Fove his ratling Thunder threw, 
1025 And with hot Bolts the Rebel Giants ſlew, 
Beat all their Works, and mighty Rampire down, | 
Mountains on Mountains pil'd, to ſtorm his Throne, | 
The Sons of Earth, low as her Center driy'n, | 
| From Ztna's Bowels thunder'd back on Heay'n ; 
1030 Pleas'd with the Victory, the Muſes throng 
The azure Palace, and begin a Song, 
| Full 
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Full af the Victor's Praiſe: The bliſsful Skies 

Ring with the loud applauding Deities, 

The Sun breaks forth, in all his Luſtre dreſs'd, 
1035 And Nectar and Ambroſia crown the Feaſt; 

The Pow'rs renew their Mirth, and Scenes of Love 

Peace, with ſoft Silver Pinions, ſoars above, 

Diffuſing Joy through all the bright Abodes, 

And adds new Pleaſures to the ſmiling Gods. 
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